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	1. The Quest Has Begun

This is Berk Forest. It snows for nine months of the year and hails the other three. Some say that no human can survive this kind of place.

Which is a little true, considering the people living there isn't exactly human.

And even though people consider poisonous bugs, snakes or even a bear as dangerous beast…we have…

Vampires. They tend to attack our village and take our food supply, being that as the living animals.

You see, Berk Forest is the home for the strongest werewolf tribe call Hairy Hooligan. Why we pick that as the name of the tribe, we'll never know. The werewolves and the vampires have always been at each other's throat for as long as three millenniums. The werewolves have three forms to transform. Human, Half and Wolf. Although some people think that our half-wolf form is something like a giant wolf walking on two legs, it's actually only our wolf ears and tail that pops up when we're in our half-wolf form, along with our increase of strength. The leader of the tribe, Stoick the Vast, is the strongest of them all, making him Chief of the Hairy Hooligan. They say that when he was a child, he smashed his head against a rock, making the material split in two. His best friend and the best blacksmith in the tribe is Gobber the Belch. He creates the armors for the tribe and also teaches the young werewolves how to ki-ahem…'eliminate' vampires. He is also the few people who survived the vampire's attack, having one of them taken one of his hands and legs. The strange part is, they don't suck our blood. Only the animals. Then, there's Snotlout Jorgenson, the chief's nephew. He's what you call 'The Ideal Male Viking'. He's a little annoying but once you get used to it, it's not too much of a problem. Next is Fishlegs Ingerman, someone who knows a lot about the vampires from the books he read. And then, there are the fraternal twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut Thorston. They're not the smartest bunch of the tribe and they tend to cause trouble on Berk Forest. But they can be of much help…just rarely. Finally, the strongest female of the Hairy Hooligan is Astrid Hofferson, a proud, strong clan that will slay a vampire with talented skills. Being the best of the group, Astrid is pretty much popular in the tribe.

And me? I'm Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, the weakest and the smallest of the tribe. While everyone here is practically an Alpha, I'm an Omega, a rare one in our tribe. I used to have a crush on Astrid but it disappeared when she rejected me with no hesitation. Ever since then, I never thought about love, no matter how much I hope for. Not only that, no one considers me as 'part of the pack'. The only help I can do when there's a vampire attack is helping Gobber with the armors. I'm the runt of the litter, even though I'm an only child…Not only that…

"Hiccup, what are you doing out here in the battlefield!? Get back to Gobber and help get the armors ready!"

…Stoick the Vast is my dad.

Third person, After the battle.

"WHAT WERE YOU THINKING, HICCUP!?"

Said boy in his brown vest, green shirt, dark brown ripped pants and light brown boots flinches at the loud roar of his father's anger, feeling the disapproving stares of the tribe.

"I…I was only trying to-"

"TO HELP!? HICCUP, LOOK AROUND YOU!"

The village is a disaster. With a few broken houses, some of the people having various injuries and the children hugging onto their mothers, it's the biggest disaster yet. Hiccup turns to his father and says quietly.

"I'm sorry, dad-"

"Sorry?! SORRY?! YOU HAVE DISOBEY MY ORDERS TO STAY PUT AND WHAT DID YOU DO?! YOU CAUSE A DISASTER _AGAIN_!" Hiccup clenches his hands, looking at the ground as the tribe starts agreeing Stoick.

"Yea! You're better off staying inside!"

"You don't belong here!"

"You best belong in a blacksmith that's locked up tight!"

Hiccup bites his lower lip and digs his nail into the palm of his hand. His oblivious father turns away from him and sighs.

"Gobber, take him home." The said man nods and pats Hiccup on the back, leading him away from the angry villagers.

The walk home is silent and uncomfortable. The words still haunts Hiccup in his mind, giving a sense of dread in his lonely heart. Once they reached the door to his home, Gobber decided to speak.

"Hiccup, don't take those words to heart…They were just a little peeved. They'll get over it."

"When, Gobber?" Hiccup finally raises his head and looks at his mentor. "When?! Every day, I would hear people talking about my failures and disaster! Some even say 'Why did Stoick have such a skinny Omega? There goes the great linage of the Haddock clan'. No one would forget any of my past faults, especially not now!" He pants after letting out a small amount of his frustration before he puts a hand over his eyes. "Just…" He takes a deep breath and shakes his head a little. "I'm sorry, Gobber…I just…I need to be alone…" He feels a hand being place on his shoulder.

"It's alright, lad…Now off you go." With a nod, Hiccup turns to the door and opens it, heading inside before closing the door, letting Gobber leave to help the repairs of the village. The poor boy walks up the stairs and into his bedroom before slamming his door shut and leans down against it, sobbing softly and hugs his knees, tilting his head back to let it touch the door.

"_You're better off staying inside!"_

"_You don't belong here!"_

"_You best belong in a blacksmith that's locked up tight!"_

Those words have been the same. Not because of the way they speak or how much they hate him that bother Hiccup…It's the way they never think of him as…A part of the pack, he wanted. Just then, out of his window, he hears some people talking about today.

"Hey, did you know that the Vampire Prince was in the attack too?"

Hiccup's eyes widen and his ears perk up.

"Yeah. Isn't he the strongest there is?"

"Other than his father, no one can defeat him."

"But I thought he only stays inside the Vampire Castle. After all, no one can get there through the Forest of Mist."

"He rarely comes out but he is a powerful vampire. Whoever brings back his head will be a hero!"

The last sentence was enough to have Hiccup stand up and form a plan as he grabs an empty bag to pack his stuff. Even though this quest will kill him, if there's a small, even tiny, chance that he will become a hero to the tribe's eyes, he doesn't care.

So when he's done pack and night has risen, with the villagers all asleep, he sneaks out by opening his window and jumps out of it, landing onto the ground in wolf form with his brown bag still on. He runs towards the forest that's not too far and just before he enters it, he turns to the village behind him, looking at it with a look of determination.

_I will make everyone see me as one of them. I __**will**__ bring back the Vampire Prince's head!_


	2. A Scent Unlike Any Other

"Oh, Gobber…I honestly don't know what to do with Hiccup! He's too weak to go out battling! Why did Odin give me such a disappointing son…"

The Chief groans and places one of his hand over his eyes, pinching the bridge of his nose as Gobber pats his friend on the back. Everyone is in the Great Cave, a place where people gather around to discuss about their plans, to have feasts or celebrate festivals. Stoick has just finished the meeting about another attempt to find the castle of the vampires, asking his people if they wish to go with Stoick or stay here to take care of Hiccup, much to everyone's horror on the latter. Gobber sighs at the sight of his best friend being disappointed because of his only son.

"You know, Stoick…It wouldn't hurt for you to teach Hiccup some of your moves-"

"Gobber, I told you before. Hiccup is not capable of going into battle! Even a squirrel has more bone than him!"

"Even so, do you think you can protect him forever? Yes, Hiccup has destroy the village a few times-"

"A few!? Gobber, he built some kind of catapult-like machine and had its weapon shoot down 10 houses, a contraption that caused the worst fire in history of the village AND almost caused one of the men to lose his head! And those are only the beginning!" Stoick slams a fist on the rock-made table, letting the harsh sound echo through the cave. After a minute or two, Stoick calms down and stands up, walking towards the walls that hangs the pictures of the previous chiefs with their sons. "For centuries, our previous leaders have always been strong, leading the pack to become the strongest. They raise and nurture their sons into the strongest Alphas and made the strongest pack the world has ever seen. My father raised me to become a great chief and I made him proud! But when Hiccup is born…" Stoick sighs again and shakes his head softly. "He is small and frail, unlike us Alphas. I have to protect him, Gobber. If I don't, he'll-"

"Now hold on a second, Stoick! Don't think so far ahead. Hiccup may be the first Omega in your clan to ever be born but he can't be protected forever. What if he got into trouble and you're not there to protect him? For all we know, he could be in danger right this minute!"

With Hiccup

"_Great. Not only am I unarmed but I got lost too! This is justtt great."_ Hiccup sighs, in his human form and next to a lake, he sits down, looking at the ground in thought. The Forest of Mist is no easy place to pass. He can see how difficult it is for the others to find the castle. _"I haven't even REACH the castle and now, I'm already in danger. Just what the hell is wrong with me?!"_

"_Kiri?_"

Hiccup raises his head and instantly stands up, looking around. He blinks and scratches his head. "Strange…I swear I heard-"

"_Ki! Kiri!_" Hiccup suddenly froze. Very slowly, he places his hands on his head and softly feels…

Puffy and fluffy.

"WAH!" He shakes his head, trying to get whatever is on his head off. When he hears a soft puff landed on the ground, he opens his eyes and gaped at the sight he sees.

A small, pink puff ball with the most adorable eyes stares at Hiccup. Its size isn't that big but it's like a cuddly fluff ball. It's round and puffy, giving the impression of a large pink Taraxacum Erythrospermum (also known as 'the red-seeded dandelion'), even though it's only one foot. Although it's mouth resembles something like this: :3 , it still makes Hiccup a bit confused. Why would such a cute creature appear in such a place?

"Kiri! Kiri, where are you!?" Hiccup raises his head, hearing the voice of a lady calling for someone…or something. He looks down at the puffball to find it bouncing around him.

"_Kikikiki!_" It suddenly jumps onto Hiccup's chest, causing Hiccup to cry out and fall on the ground on his butt, blushing at the cuddling affection from the small, little furry one.

"_W-What the hell is this?"_ The small furball purrs in content, like a puppy to its master. Hiccup suddenly hears some rustling in the bushes and quickly looks up, finding a lady in her mid-50s, with bright purple hair and black eyes.

"Kiri, there you are! Young master has been looking for you!" The woman walks towards to him. Just then, Hiccup flinches at the scent coming off of the woman.

"_S-Shit! P-Please tell me my nose is wrong…"_ Unfortunately, werewolves have an uncanny ability of smelling like a dog's. Vampires can smell too but it is unknown whether their noses are stronger than werewolves.

"_Kiri!_" The little puffball jumps up and down on Hiccup's chest (which doesn't hurt at all and feels like a cotton candy is hitting his chest instead.) and bounces towards the woman, who hugs it and smiles softly.

"Kiri, you know you're not supposed to wander off! Master was really worried!" When her eyes moves to Hiccup, her eyes suddenly turn dead cold, making the poor boy shake with fear. "You…You're not from around here, are you?"

"A-Ah…Uh…F-Funny story…" Hiccup laughs nervously and feels his heart pounding in fear. _"Damn, my nose was right. She's a vampire!"_ Before Hiccup can think up a lie, Kiri wiggles out of the woman's grasp and bounces towards Hiccup, looking at him with large, cute, puppy-dog-like eyes. It is the cutest thing Hiccup has ever seen yet!

"Kiri, what are you doing? What if he's a werewolf?!" The woman growls softly while Hiccup raises a brow.

"_What if…?"_

Kiri whimpers and jumps onto Hiccup's head, bouncing on top of him. "_Ki! Kiri kiri! Ki!_" The woman's face turns skeptical and confused.

"You want him…to be…" Hiccup hopes she would continue so he can understand but the woman only points to him, causing the little pink one to bounce on top of his head.

"_Ki!_" The lady gotten silent for a while but soon, she sighs and shakes her head.

"Alright. We'll bring him to the castle. I don't smell any werewolf scent on him." That last part got Hiccup froze. Even though he's lucky that he didn't get ripped to shreds, he isn't acknowledged as a werewolf either…

"_Great. Even my scent doesn't say I'm a werewolf…"_ Maybe it's because of his tribe ignoring him like a plague? Or maybe it's because everything he does is never werewolf-like. Either way, it just shows him that he doesn't cut out as a werewolf…

"_Kii…_" Kiri whimpers sadly and nuzzles Hiccup, feeling his sadness. Hiccup looks up and notices Kiri trying to comfort him…

Something no one in his village would do…

"My name is Skrill. What's yours, stranger?" Hiccup stares back at the woman known as Skrill.

"My name…" He gulps and tries to think up a fake name, knowing if he gives his real name, it'll be disastrous. Skrill, being slight impatient when irritated, growls.

"Yes. Your name!" Hiccup flinches at the loud demand and swallows in fear.

"M-My name is…" Seeing those eyes glaring at him honestly tells him that if he lies…

His carcass will the only thing left around the lake.

"My name is H-Hiccup." For a while, the silence fills the air of the atmosphere. One minute, two minutes…Before long…

Skrill starts to laugh. It was nothing out of the ordinary for Hiccup. With a name like his, it's no wonder people would laugh…

"Hahahaha! Hiccup! Hahahaha! Such a strange name." She grins at him softly, causing the werewolf to sigh in relief mentally.

"Well, I'm the runt of the litter so I'm named as Hiccup." Skrill laughs softly and kneels down to his level.

"Well, I don't mean to be rude but your name certainly fits you." Hiccup rolls his eyes and sighs.

"Oh yes, the word for an involuntary spasm of the diaphragm and respiratory organs suits a kid who has the bone of a fish. What a very suiting name." Even when facing a vampire, he STILL use his sarcasm in a situation like this!

To this response, Skrill laughs again, looking up at Kiri. "You're right, Kiri. He is suited. A shame he's a male…" Then, her eyes widen with realization. "Wait a minute…" She suddenly grabs Hiccup's cheeks with her hand, turning his face left and right while examining his features. "Hm…cute little freckles…roundish face…" She grabs one of his arms, squeezing softly. "Not too bulky..."

"Well this isn't awkward." His sarcasm remark is ignored when Skrill grins.

"He is just the person Master needs! Kiri, you're a genius! Come, we must bring him to the castle!"

"_Kiiiii~!_" Kiri squeals with joy and bounces off of Hiccup's head and land on his shouder. Before Hiccup can protest, he suddenly found himself being dragged by the arm. Luckily, he used his other arm to grab his bag before he cries in terror.

"H-Hey! Where are we going?!" Skrill looks at him and gives a vampire-like grin.

"We're going to the Vampire Castle! You are going to be a candidate for Prince Toothless!"

"A candidate for what, exactly?!" Hiccup asked loudly, seeing the trees and surround areas a blur as Skrill runs as if she's on hyperdrive.

"A candidate to be his bride!"

...

…

…

…

"SAY WHAT?!"

* * *

><p><strong>There goes Hiccup's poor love life XD mwahahaha! I think I made Hiccup a bit too OOC-ish but I hope you can forgive me for that ^^"<strong>

**Skrill: A dangerous dragon that is almost as fast as a Night Fury. It is also a dangerous thunderous species that if ur near one, ur hair could stand on end.**


	3. A Dress, A Slip and A Bottle of Whiskey

"Alright, kids, today we will-Wait…Where's Hiccup?"

The students in front of Gobber only shrug to his question. (Except the Thorstons, who are wrestling on the ground as we speak.)

"We don't know but who cares? He'll only get in the way." Snoutlout shows off his muscles. "After all, only REAL werewolves are able to train to destroy those vampires. Ain't that right, Astrid?"

The only respond is a hit by the handle of an axe. Gobber sighs at the replies and shakes his head.

"Dear Thor, please don't let Hiccup be in any-"

"GOBBER, WHERE IS HICCUP?!" An angry voice echoes through the field, signaling that the Chief didn't find his son at his home.

"…trouble."

_~Meanwhile~_

"Ow!"

"Hold still, Hiccup! We need to have you wear this properly!"

"But why a _dress_ when I'm a _guy?!_"

Yes, ladies and gentleman, Hiccup, the son of the Hairy Hooligan Chief is wearing a dress, along with a headband. In a large dressing room of the great Vampire Castle, is Skrill tending to Hiccup's attire with said boy standing on a square-shaped stool in front of a mirror. (**A/N: If you wanna see Hiccup's dress, check out the link in my profile. Just don't be TOO disappointed… ^^"**)

"Because the Master likes being the top. Most of all, he likes femboy best."

"…So he's gay?" Skrill laughs softly and checks the hem of the dress for any problem like a loose string or something like that.

"Well, yes. But having most males being quite…bulky…" Skrill sighs and shakes her head. "It was difficult for Master to find a bride. We gave up finding males and search for females but Kiri seems to keep going, being a cute little ruckus." She smiles at the sleeping puffball, which is snuggling against a cushion. "But a lot of girls here are either too flirty to the Master or…well…too interested in his fame and beauty…It's a shame." She sighs sadly and rubs the fabric between her fingers. "The Prince is like a dear son to me but I worry for his future." She suddenly looks at Hiccup with a smile. "That's why I'm glad to find you. Your looks are good and your personality is even better. But to see you in the forest alone and unarmed…" Hiccup scratches the back of his head.

"Well…I just don't feel like I belong in my home so I'm travelling for something that could make me become accepted by them…" He laughs nervously. It wasn't a lie but only a complete truth.

"You poor thing…"

"Huh?" Hiccup looks at Skrill with confusion in his eyes.

"You must have been alone all this time…" Skrill stands up straight and puts both hands on one of Hiccup's. "I'm surprised your parents never get to know this problem of yours."

"Parent…My mom died a long time ago…" He averts his eyes away. "As for my dad…well…let's just say he's never proud of having a son like me." Hiccup couldn't help the stabbing feeling in his heart as he speaks of his predicament.

But why is he telling this to a _vampire_ of all creatures? He's a werewolf! Vampires are heartless, his people would say!

So then…how could Skrill show him such sympathy?

"I'm sorry to hear that, my dear…" But before Skrill could say anymore, the doors suddenly slam open, showing a vampire panting with a panicking look.

"S-Skrill…PLEASE tell me you-" When he notices Hiccup, he lets out a sigh of relief. "Thank goodness! You have a candidate!" He walks over to Hiccup. He has bright green hair with an eye patch on his left dark, moss green eye. Unlike the usual vampire attire, he has a dark green, scale-like cloak with his black baggy pants, cameo shirt and black boots. "Uh…Skrill…This one is a guy."

"Yes, thank you for the info, Mr. Obvious. Meet Hiccup. I found him in the forest." The strange male narrows his eyes a little, causing Hiccup to lean back a bit from his advancing head.

"Um…Hi." Hiccup shows a sheepish grin.

"Hm…He seems acceptable…" The stranger puts out his hand. "The name is Barf. Also known as 'Mr. Handsome.'"

"Stop talking bullshit, Barf. You're gonna make someone puke." Barf turns to a woman standing at the door, glaring at her. She looks a lot like Barf, except she has an eye path on the right eye and wearing a green knee-long skirt and a white T-shirt, along with a pair of dark green high-heel boots.

"Shut up, Belch! Go hide in a ditch or somewhere!"

"Hah! Even if I fell in an endless abyss that's far, far away from here, your stinky breath will STILL be smelled."

"Why you…!"

Soon, the twins start bickering and shouting, reminding Hiccup the twins back home, Ruffnut and Tuffnut.

"_What an odd pair…"_

Kiri, having heard the fuss from the twins looks at to find Skrill trying to calm the twins down. Kiri then notices Hiccup watching the fight and his…'attire'. It twitches its nose (that's like a small puppy) and jumps out of its cushion, landing without a sound. Kiri soon tugs on the hem of the dress a little, getting Hiccup's attention. "_Ki~_" Kiri calls to him quietly, bouncing off to the door without the others knowing. Hiccup, noticing Kiri sneaking out, decided to follow him in secret, managing to prevent being spotted. Once they're out of the room, Hiccup picks Kiri up, earning a purr and snuggle.

"Now what is it that you want to tell me?" Kiri looks at Hiccup for a while before bouncing off his arms and went down the hall. Hiccup raises a confuse brow but follows him. Maybe he's leading him somewhere to play or something.

The hall seems endless as Hiccup walks behind the pink puffball. He looks at the walls to find pictures of famous vampires. Count Dracula, Varney the Vampire, The Purple Death and others…

Until he notices toxic green eyes.

Hiccup's eyes widen at the sight of those kinds of eyes in a vampire. Sure, green eyes are only uncommon in the vampire world, or so he read, but for those eyes to be bright and illuminate, glowing with such light and ferocity…

It's as if this person is the only vampire to have those eyes…

"_Kiri!_" Hiccup snaps out of his daze and turns to Kiri, noticing him bouncing up and down while its eyes are darting between him and the door.

"Now what are you doing over there…?" He walks towards the door and turns to it. The door is nothing old or weak. Instead, it's a grand palace door, made out of obsidians and strong metal. The size is like 4 Stoicks! (two at the bottom, two at the top just in case u don't know.)

"_Ki! Ki!_" Kiri bounces towards a rope with a bell on it like how you ring bells with a tug of the rope. Hiccup raises a brow and walk towards it, putting the rope in his hand to feel inspect it. Unfortunately, Kiri, being a mischievous being, bounces up to the end of the rope and, using its mouth, tugs on it, making a chime-like sound ring through the halls.

"Who is it?" The sound of that voice froze Hiccup to the spot. Never have he heard such an alluring sound…It was deep, smooth yet all down right sexy.

"_Kiriiiiiiii!_" Kiri starts bouncing around while cheering in its own personal language. The sounds of footsteps soon get closer and closer to the door.

"Kiri, there you are!" Hiccup flinches back when the door is slam open, revealing a handsome devil in disguise. "Just where have…you…been…" The stranger pauses and looks at Hiccup with surprise.

The stranger is a guy and a handsome one at that. His height is quite tall, being a head taller than Hiccup and his skin paler too. His hair is quite long; reaching till the mid-back yet still has this manliness feeling. His black cape, dark blue shirt and black skinny jeans gave him such a strong aura that just screams strong and dominate. But his eyes attracted Hiccup the strongest…

Bright, toxic green eyes.

"_Kiri!_" The sound from the little puffy catches the attention of the two males before it jumps onto the handsome fellow.

"Kiri!" He laughs softly, sending pleasuring shivers down Hiccup's spine before he rubs Kiri on the head. "Where have you been? I was worried about you." His eyes trail up to Hiccup's face, with a small glow in them. "And who might you be, beautiful?"

Somehow, Hiccup's mouth couldn't open. But when it did, it's improper…

"Ah…um…well, the question is who might YOU be, stranger?"

Really? Is that all he got? Stranger?!

A mirthful laugh snaps Hiccup out of his humiliating thinking, finding the person in front of him smiling and covering a bit of his smile with the back of his left hand.

"_Great. Even vampires are laughing at my own humiliation…"_

"You're quite funny. I like that. But you're right. Where are my manners? My name is Toothless."

_Toothless…_

"_Oh dear Odin! _He's _the Vampire Prince?!"_

But as the prince grins, showing his teeth, that's when Hiccup notices…

No fangs.

"_Kiriii…_" Kiri suddenly yawns and snuggles against its master's arms, falling into its slumber.

"Oh dear. The poor thing tired out." Toothless strokes the soft, pink fur. "You have been so tired from running a lot, haven't you?" He chuckles a little and turns around but before he walks inside the room, he tilts his head a little, looking at Hiccup over his shoulders. "Come in. Unless you want to stand outside as a statue."

And so, he follows.

The room looks majestic. It has 6 pillars, 3 on each sides and a red carpet that leads to a single black throne. There are some large picture frames on the wall but none of them have a picture. The walls are painted in what looks like a star-less night and the floors are painted in sliver. Hiccup notices Toothless sitting on the throne, settling Kiri on a small cushion next to it.

"So…why have you come to the Vampire Castle?" Toothless stares down at the werewolf with one leg over the other and his back pressing against the seat. But before Hiccup could even utter a sound, the doors suddenly slam open!

"PRINCE TOOTHLESS, I LOVE YOU!"

"PRINCE TOOTHLESS, MARRY ME!"

"PRINCE TOOTHLESS, YOU'RE GORGEOUS!"

Hiccup and Toothless flinches at the last voice, having it being a rough but deep male voice that fits a pro wrestler. Soon, the group of fans runs past Hiccup and starts crowding around Toothless. All of them are wearing beautiful gowns and dresses, most fitting for a wedding.

"_So these must be the other candidates…"_ He soon notices the beautiful females in the crowds. One has long, blond hair, another with a busty figure, the next having a curvy body and long, wavy black hair…

Somehow, all of these fans crowding around Toothless made Hiccup feel more…more…

_Inferior_

"Ew! Who's this?!" Hiccup looks behind him to find three girls wearing black dresses that seem to have sparkle a bit too much. One girl, a dark blue-haired beauty, laughs snottily.

"I don't know but he looks _awful._ He's a boy but he's dressing up like a girl! Ha!" Hiccup stares down at the ground, his face burning from embarrassment.

"The parents must be disappointed in having a son like him."

"Why is HE here anyhow? The prince won't like a foolish boy like him."

The three girls keep on laughing and laughing at the sight of the poor werewolf. Having enough of the embarrassment, Hiccup runs past them, not knowing a certain person chases after him until he hears him shout.

"Hey, wait!" But Hiccup didn't listen. He could feel a sting in his eyes, the tears coming again.

"_The parents must be disappointed in having a son like him."_

A disgrace, that's what he is. He doesn't want to see the Vampire Prince in this attire. It would only add salt to the wound. He plans to take his head but how could he in _this_?

"Hold it! Stop!"

That's when Hiccup notices Toothless is faster than him. He needs a distraction…something to put that prince on hold. Hiccup kept running, going left and right, turning over a corner and he notices the giant door. He opens it and runs through it but notices a bucket of water. _"That's it!"_ With a heave and a ho, Hiccup picks of the bucket full of water with as much strength as he could use before splashing it on the floor from in front of the door to the other side of the room which has another door that seems to lead to a ballroom before hiding behind a cupboard nearby.

"Hey, come back heeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeereeeeeee-Ahh!" The Prince himself came through the door but, ungracefully, he slips on the water on the water and fell on his bum before sliding through the room and into the ballroom.

_Clang!_

The sound of Toothless knocking down maybe some instruments, a table or maybe a few people signals Hiccup to hurry find the exit. Toothless, however, didn't give up from there. He grins slyly and chuckles.

"This one's interesting. I love a good chase." He stands up and dusts himself off a little before heading to a mysterious black door, entering it.

_~With Stoick and Gobber~_

"HICCUP! HICCUP, WHERE ARE YOU?!"

The loud shouting of Stoick the Vast causes some birds to fly away from the trees that's 3 meter close as the Chief werewolf, along with some of his followers, wanders through the Forest of Mist with a lantern in hand.

"Stoick, we should go home. He's probably dead anyway." Stoick's brother, Spitelout, also known as Snotlout's father, said with no concern over his nephew. "Face it! He's probably dried up by those vampires and-"

"ENOUGH!" Spitelout flinches back, along with the other Vikings. Gobber sighs at Spitelout and places his only hand on Stoick's shoulder.

"Stoick, calm down…We should get back to the village. The mist is getting thicker and finding Hiccup in this state won't get us anywhere. Maybe he'll come back home tomorrow." Stoick stares at his friend for a silent moment. After a few minutes, Stoick sighs and complies with his best friend's advice.

"I hope you're right, Gobber…I hope you're right…"

With a sad look on the Chief's, a hopeful one on Gobber's and few contented faces from the villagers because of Hiccup's disappearance, they turn back to their homes with Gobber thinking about how to find Hiccup, the villagers thinking what a relief the disaster boy has disappear to where they can't find him…

And Stoick, the poor father, only thought about the little boy who waited for him to come home and showed him a picture of them slaying a vampire…

"_Oh Hiccup…"_ Werewolves are strong and powerful, Alphas must be proud and powerful wolves…

But that doesn't mean they're heartless…Especially if a father has lost their only precious child…

_~With Hiccup~_

"Here, cutie, cutie, cutie~ Come out, come out wherever you are~" Hiccup blushes at the sing-song voice of Toothless looking him. Somehow, Hiccup has wind up in the garden and hid inside where the prince shouldn't expect.

In a tree.

Yes. Hiccup is hiding in a tree. Sure, his outfit ended up a bit ripped and dirty but he doesn't care much about appearance. Besides, where else can he hide?

The bushes, Toothless could find him without effort.

In the fountain, the color of his dress wouldn't blend him in.

In Toothless's bedroom, are you some pervert?!

And since his dress almost fits the color of the bark on the tree, he could hide by staying hidden in the dark part of the tree. The tree Hiccup's hiding in is only a few feet in front of Toothless. With Hiccup covered in leaves and him sitting comfortably on the branches, he's perfectly safe.

"Oh Toothlesssss~" A high-pitch, girly voice made the tall male flinches at the sound of one of his candidates. When Hiccup leans a bit away from the trunk to look at the owner of that voice, he notices the same dark blue-haired girl who laughed at him not too long ago. When Toothless gave an annoyed glance, the girl only gave him one of those flirty glances.

"What?" The girl must be clueless to not notice the bite in his tone.

"Wellll…" The girl giggles like a love-struck girl. Yep, she's down right clueless and somewhat daft. "Since that disgusting vermin is gone, you can go ahead and choose your future wife and forget about that BIG excuse for a bride. Why don't you go back and-"

"Okay, I have heard enough." Toothless said calmly as he leans against the same tree that Hiccup is hiding in. "And for your information, I HAVE picked a bride. So the choosing is over." The girl blinks before her face turns a bit red, by anger or by embarrassment from her acting like an idiot, Hiccup doesn't know.

"Who!? Who is she?!" Toothless chuckles half-heartedly, one of his hands forming a fist with his calm posture now standing.

"First of, it's a 'he'." The expression on the girl's face was priceless. "And second of all…that 'vermin'…" With a slam using his fist, Toothless manage to make the tree start shaking, causing Hiccup to let out a cry and fall off the branch, only to land in the prince's arms. "Is my bride-to-be!" Hiccup looks at him in shock while the female in front of them shocked for a while before growling and turning away, letting out a 'hmph!' and walks away with angry stomping. As Hiccup watches the silhouette disappear slowly, he thinks that it's possible that the prince only say what he just said is because he needs something horrifying to have that person get away.

After all, love was something he couldn't get…

"Um…wow, okay. Um…well, since your stalker is gone, I should…um…get going so if you can just put me down, I'll be on my way." Hiccup laughs nervously, mentally face palming for talking like a complete idiot. But when Toothless blinks and turns to Hiccup with a blank look, the words coming out of the vampire's mouth shocks him to the bone.

"And who says I'm letting you down? I meant what I said." With a seductive smile and a purr, Toothless nuzzles the young werewolf. "You're my choice, meaning you'll be my _bride~._" Hiccup soon has a terrified look on his face.

"_Me? ME?! THE VAMPIRE PRINCE IS PICKING ME?! __**AS A BRIDE?!**__ Oh dear god, no, no, no, no. If dad and Gobber hear about this…If they KNOW about this…I'm doomed!"_ Hiccup starts to struggle but in a second, Toothless, being an excited teenager (at least that's what he looks like) vampire, he runs at full speed non-stop, heading for his room with his future wife in his arms as night fell slowly in the sky.

_~With Stoick~_

The chief drank another bottle of whiskey before slamming it down on the table, his other hand holding a picture of him holding a baby Hiccup along with a woman with long brown hair, her figure looks like Hiccup except a bit more curvy and feminine. The picture looks like any family picture…

Happy and together.

But now…all Stoick can see is the blurry vision of his wife and baby Hiccup…Only him left…

"Hiccup…" He sobs a little and places a hand over his eyes, sobbing a little. For the second time in his life, Stoick the Vast cried silently ever since his wife died… "Hiccup…Please…Please be okay…" Soon, the Chief lies his head onto his oak-made table, putting the picture in front of his face, stroking his thumb against the baby Hiccup in the picture, remembering the time when his son was born…

Fragile yet full of life…The day he first crawl, he first walked, his first-made hammer for his father…

Before long, Stoick falls asleep, his last tear falling onto the table with a _drip_, the dreams of him and his family together made him smile a little in his sleep.

_~With Hiccup…again~_

"So who are you?" Toothless asks, his eyes not aiming at the boy's eyes but instead, roaming the wet body of the young werewolf, licking his hungry lips while absorbing the beauty before him.

After Toothless brought Hiccup to his room, he gestures the dirt in Hiccup's clothes and some leaves in the brunette's hair and advises Hiccup to take a bath. But much to his displeasure, Hiccup asks to bath _alone._ Yes, a sad disappointment for the Toothcup fans out there but there are many other chances.

Now, Hiccup bathed nice and clean, wearing only a brown Pajama pants that's a bit loose, showing a bit of his pelvis that even just a tug on the hem of the pants could show a specific part while his auburn hair are wet and dripping with Hiccup's hands busy with the towel to dry the water off his hair.

"Huh?" Hiccup stops drying his hair with the towel and hang it loosely around his shoulders, giving him a more appealing look.

"I'm asking for your name. You ran off before I got it, you know." Toothless grins seductively and puts an elbow on his right knee, placing his head on the palm of his hand. "So, your name?" Hiccup bits his lower lip, remembering how some people laughing at his name. Even if he tries to lie, Skrill will tell him who he is.

"Hic…Hiccup…" The werewolf says shyly and blushes, averting his eyes from those hot ones. Toothless stares softly at the fidgeting teenager and stands up, walking over to him before slamming a hand against the wall, just a few inches away from Hiccup's head.

"Hiccup…" His name rolling off of Toothless's tongue is exotic and practically a turn-on. Toothless soon leans down, his face closer to Hiccup's. "Hiccup…such a cute name…" Before Hiccup could think, soft lips press against his.

Green eyes widen at closed ones. Hiccup stands there, frozen. His first kiss…His first, actual kiss…is a vampire.

And yet, the kiss feels sooo good!

Pale hands wrap around the thin waist, pulling the shorter boy closer to the black-haired teen. Hiccup opens his mouth to try to talk but instead, a tongue suddenly shoves itself into it.

"Mpfh!" Hiccup blushes at the appendage invading his mouth, moaning a whine-like moan from the hot feel of the slithering tongue. Hiccup's legs grew weak and limbless, as if they're asleep and his arms unconsciously wrap themselves around the man's middle, gripping on the black shirt that's blocking what could be the best view any girl would see. His back presses against the wall, his head tilted back a bit and hands slowly moves to the hips, giving them soft rubs.

And before Hiccup knows it, he was lying on the bed, panting with flustered cheeks and his hair a bit wet and ruffled, along with Toothless looming over him, staring at the beautiful, defenseless, sexy face of his bride.

He has to admit, that has to be the best kiss Hiccup ever have.

"Heh…You're so small and frail, Hiccup." The sexy voice echoing his name sends shivers down Hiccup's spine in pleasure. "And yet, you have a good brain there." Toothless presses his forehead against Hiccup's, laying down next to him. "But that's what makes me feel so attracted to you, I guess…So small and frail yet smart and beautiful." He pulls Hiccup close and shuts his eyes, resting his chin on Hiccup's head. "I wonder if you will accept me for who I am…"

Hiccup blinks with confusion but before he can ask, he hears the soft, peaceful hum from Toothless. Thinking that it might be a sensitive topic, Hiccup lets it slide.

"Hiccup." The call of his name made Hiccup go on full attention to Toothless.

"Y-Yeah?" Toothless cracks a smile, knowing Hiccup can't see it.

"You're perfect the way you are."

Hiccup's eyes widen at that statement before feeling a sting in his eyes. For the first time ever, someone actually says those words to him, words that he wants to hear from his people…

Somehow, Hiccup feels a small knot in his stomach whenever he thinks about killing the Vampire Prince…

Toothless soon let out soft sigh-like snores, indicating he's asleep. This is his chance! Hiccup can kill him in his sleep!

But for some reason, that idea brought a stinging feeling in his heart…Maybe it's not the best time.

"…_Maybe…Maybe I should wait for a better time…"_

After that thought, Hiccup slowly closes his eyes and leans against Toothless's pale neck, breathing in the scent of the Vampire Prince.

Somehow, the scent and Toothless hugging him closely brought Hiccup the best dream and sleep in his entire life.

* * *

><p><strong>With a hesitating heart, Hiccup spares the Vampire Prince's life. But what will happen tomorrow? Will he get the chance? And what will Stoick do with the pain of losing his only child? What will happen to the lives of these two unfortunate souls? Find out in the next chapter!<strong>

**Kuro: Well that took a long time. =w=**

**Me: I got school. T_T Busy week…**

**Mii-kun: So you're gonna spend less time on working on the stories?**

**Me: With a heavy heart, yep. T^T I'm sorry, my readers. But I will try to update if I can. For now, R&R and wait patiently for the next chapter!**


	4. Flightmare, The Vampire of Fear

"_A-Ah…Please…No…" Hiccup groans and moans, squirming under the famous Vampire Prince with utter embarrassment._

"_I believe you don't have a choice." Toothless grins seductively and places his lips on his neck, licking the lovely skin of the werewolf._

"_A-Ah…Toothless, d-don't…Please…HAH!" Hiccup gasps with pure surprise and need, feeling a small grope between his legs. Toothless chuckles lowly and his glowing green eyes just made him all the more predator-like._

"_Don't what, my Hiccup?" The grin frightens Hiccup to the core. Not because of how sinister it looks…but how dangerously sharp his fangs look. "Do you mean 'Don't suck my blood'? Heh heh heh…Your screams will be music to my ears…"_

_Hiccup didn't know what to do. He lies on the bed, scared and frozen. He can feel those lips pressing against his neck, so dangerously close…_

"_Now…you're mine! Arhh…" The vampire opens his mouth wide, his fangs ready to pierce that lovely skin…And then…_

"Hiccup!"

"AH!" The brunette wakes up in surprise, falling off the bed and landing on the floor face first. He groans in pain while a certain vampire tilts his head cutely, staring at him confusingly.

"Did I scare you, Hiccup?" The response was a groan. "Oh, sorry…I'm just excited about tomorrow. It's a precious day for me." Hiccup looks at the vampire grin, showing his teeth.

No fangs…

It has been a few weeks since Hiccup came to the castle and been announced as Toothless's bride. The thought still makes his spine shiver. The wedding is supposed to host in a few months, since it would be strangely awkward to marry someone you just met. As for Hiccup's plan to get the head…

Well, it didn't progress, due to some incidents.

First, Hiccup met Toothless's best companions. There were the twin dragons, Barf and Belch. Then there's the chef, Meatlug, she calls herself. After that, there's Stormfly, Toothless's older sister and finally, to Toothless's annoyance and displeasure, his brother, Hookfang. Thor, did those two fight! They practically tear apart the throne room! But as Hiccup grow more accustomed to the new environment…

For once in his life, Hiccup feels somewhat…home.

And that tore him apart. Didn't he have a home already? Back in Berk Forest! How could he feel such feelings here, with the enemy…?

"Hiccup, are you alright?" Hiccup snaps out of his daze and looks at Toothless's worried look.

"Yeah…Sorry, bud." As much as Toothless is an enemy, he can't help talking to him as a friend would to another. Toothless got out of bed and put on a black, long coat, hiding his black singlet and dark blue jeans.

"Well, I would love to stay and cuddle you in every way but I plan on finishing tonight's meeting for the whole afternoon. But I promise, we'll spend some alone time together tonight. I have a surprise for you, anyhow." He kisses one of those freckled cheeks and smiles at him sweetly. "Don't get into more trouble like that time with the twins yesterday." Hiccup blushes dark red.

"I told you before; those twins forced me into throwing petals at Hookfang!" The teenager protested but only made the vampire prince chuckle.

"You're lucky I was there to protect you."

"You were laughing your ass off while he was chasing me for the past half an hour!"

"Ah, but you're not dead now, are you?"

Hiccup can only glare at the cheeky vampire before the latter stands up and opens the door to walk out. But before he do, he looks at Hiccup over his shoulders.

"You know…since it won't be too much harm, you can always go to the library and read some of the arts." Before Hiccup can ask anything, Toothless interjects. "Just go to the left from here, turn right, go straight and open the fourth door on the right. Love ya, _mi amore~_" With a wink at the blushing werewolf, he left the room like he's shadow walking. Hiccup rubs his chin in thought.

"_Hm…Maybe they have something about vampires in that library…"_ Without a second later, Hiccup got up, got dressed (in a brown shirt and black pants) and left the room using the direction Toothless gave him.

The study room is quite huge. Not only are there a lot of furniture and decoration consisting seats, gold-like, silky curtains and beautiful wallpaper and a very long ladder, the bookcases are thrice the size of a library bookcase. Each! And there are practically ten of them!

"Whoa…" He looks around, walking into it. Suddenly, a black thing hit his chest. "Ow!"

"Ah! Sorry, I'm sorry, sir!" A somewhat mixed Irish-British accent, male voice made Hiccup gawk at what he is seeing.

A bat. A neon blue-colored bat with dark blue eyes has a book in its clawed feet.

"Um…It's alright. I'm not well noticed…Hahaha…" Hiccup laughs nervously. The bat blinks and its body glows a bit, slowly transforming into a shape of a boy as Hiccup steps back in surprise. Once the light is gone, there stands a neon blue-colored hair boy. His eyes are same with the bat before and he looks more like a 10 year old. His height is only half of Hiccup's size. Hugging against his chest is a black, hard-covered book.

"Sorry again…I wasn't watching where I was going. I'm a little new in flying in bat mode." He tilts his head in curiosity. "You must be Hiccup. I never saw you around here before until now...A lot of girls come here and nag a lot about how you got to be the prince's affection by using some kind of black magic." The boy wrinkles his nose in disgust. "But they're just a group of stuck up girls. You shouldn't bother them." Hiccup shrugs a bit.

"Well, what a surprise there." He says sarcastically and the little boy smile. "And who might you be?"

"Oh! Sorry, my name is Flightmare." Hiccup blinks at the strange name Flightmare has until he saw the teeth in his grin.

Fangs. Vampire fangs.

"Um…you have…fangs…" The little boy blinks, his grin disappeared.

"Um…yea. Vampires get their fangs since birth." Hiccup's brows furrow in confusion.

"Then…why Toothless-"

"Don't have any?" Flightmare shows a sad look and sighs. "His fangs just...disappeared. You can understand why he got his name now. He used to be called 'Night Fury'." Hiccup looks more confused.

"Night Fury?" Flightmare nods solemnly.

"Mmhm…He used to go out a lot, hunting animals and protecting out people. And at night, he would show the villagers that tried to kill us his fury, attacking everyone in sight with anger and fury. It was a very bloody battle!" He says in an admired and frightened tone, as if he idolizes the great prince. But soon, his look changes to sadness. "But then…he…he lost them."

"How?"

"I can't tell you…but when he came back, his father didn't treat him the same as before…" Hiccup's heart starts to sting.

"His…His father?" Flightmare raises a brow.

"He never told you he had a dad?"

"No…He only introduced me to his siblings." Flightmare sighs and nods in understanding.

"Well, as I was saying, his father dotted on Toothless out of the three siblings. Not only was Toothless the strongest but he was the second most feared vampire in the kingdom. But because he has no fangs anymore and only has human teeth, his father thought of him as the weakest and disowned him…Having seen a brighter side of the world, he left that place and came here with the vampires who wants to follow his dream." Hiccup listens to every single word and hesitantly asks.

"What is that dream…?" Flightmare looks around before gesturing Hiccup to lean down. When he did, Flightmare whispers against his ear.

"To defeat his father and have the strongest werewolf pact join forces with us."

Hiccup couldn't believe his ears! Toothless, the prince of the enemies, is trying to join sides with his tribe?!

"W-What!?" Hiccup looks at Flightmare in shock, being lucky that there are no vampires in sight within the library.

"You heard me." The young boy smiles a bit, staring at Hiccup like a child looking at his parents on Christmas day.

"But how do you know about this? About Toothless? A-About his whole life?" Flightmare stares at Hiccup before tapping the black book he's holding.

"Even though I'm good in making people paralyzed and scaring the hell out of them, I'm more in the research and information field and not one thing escapes my knowing." His eyes turn dark while glowing with such a scary neon blue color, filled with deep darkness. "Especially your plan…Omega."

Hiccup's eyes widen and he froze to the spot. Not only did this boy manage to scare the hell out of him…

But he knows…He _knows_ his secret!

* * *

><p><strong>Flightmare, a mysterious vampire, has found out Hiccup's secret! Will this be the end for Hiccup's very life? What will happen next? Find out in the next chapter!<strong>


	5. A Mixed Blood

Hiccup stands there, frozen in the spot with unspeakable fear. The little boy in front of him, Flightmare, knows his secret.

Then again, all the vampires would know just by smelling him if it wasn't for him being ignored by other werewolves.

"I'm honestly surprised a werewolf has entered the Vampire Castle with no interruption…" His eyes grow darker as he lets out a small growl. "So who are you and what business do you have here?"

Hiccup swallows the lump in his throat as he starts to shake with terror.

"I-I…um…I-I-"

"Flighty!" Suddenly, a flash of green and red knocks down the poor boy to the ground and Hiccup gawks at the sight of a young girl with green hair, a few red streaks in it and ruby red eyes. She looks like a six year old but her outfit is a dark green, gothic dress with a cute red ribbon around the waist of the dress, tied by a bow at the back of it.

"G-Gah! S-Speedy, get off!" The young boy blushes with embarrassment as the girl only respond to cuddling against his chest.

"Na uh! You're so cuddly…" She purrs with content. Hiccup couldn't help but find this quite adorable. Speedy blinks and notices Hiccup before smiling. "Hi hi! You must be Flighty's new friend! I hope he didn't scare you because that would be mean! Who are you? What's your name? Are you a human?" Hiccup blinks at her very fast way of talking while Flightmare sighs and pinches the bridge of his nose.

"Speedy, now's not the-"

"Oh wow! You must be Hiccup, Toothless's bride! Funny though, cuz you're a guy but I don't care because Toothless loves guys like you! My name is Speed Stinger but you can call me Speedy! Sound like a guy, isn't it but you don't seem to judge! You must be good! Isn't Hiccup good, Flightmare?" Flightmare narrows his eyes and about to say no when he sees the child-like, twinkling eyes in front of him. His posture weakens and he starts talking like a babbling idiot.

"Um…Well…That is…urmmmm…" He blushes softly and scratches the back of his head. Speedy giggles and gets off of him, pulling him up.

"Since you're free, let's go play!"

"A-Ah! Wait, Speedy-!"

Before he can finish his sentence, he was dragged out of the library with Hiccup sighing in relief.

"That was too close…" He walks into one of the bookshelves, looking at different books on them. Big, small, thick, thin, every book you can find is right in this library... "Let's see…" Hiccup scans through the shelves. "Dracula's Bride, the Different Taste of Blood, Recipes for Blood Ala Sheep…" Hiccup shivers at the titles of the books before he notices a dark blue book. "Ah! The Book of Mythical Creatures!" Hiccup takes it out and walks towards the nearest table before settling down and starts flipping through the pages.

"Loch Ness Monster, The Kraken, Pontianak*…Ah ha! Vampires." He scans through the pages and reads quietly.

_Vampires. One of the most common and strongest mythical creatures you could ever face. They are walking, talking, blood-sucking undead beings who are unholy. They are known to be weak under the sunlight but having a generation of vampires being immune to this weakness, it is just a fiction._

_Their sense of smell, to say, is almost as strong as a werewolf's and their speed is lightning fast, being able to capture their prey easily. They also have the uncanny ability to smell the blood of any being without having any blood being spilled, such as when a human approach them, they can tell it's a human. However, in the 20th century, the vampires are no longer interested in human or mythical creature blood. They have begun drinking blood from animals such as birds, goats, etc._

"_Thank Thor for that…"_ Hiccup thought as he reads on.

_However, there are dangerous strengths and weaknesses for vampires. They can increase their power by double when the Solar Eclipse appears while werewolves weaken on this day. But it may also be counted as a mating season for young vampires…_

"_I don't even want to know how this person got this info…"_

_Putting a stake through their heart is never tested so it is unknown whether it's true or not. But the most helpful yet least well-known weakness they have is during the Lunar Eclipse. That is also the time when werewolves have a double increase in their strength, speed and ferocity. Vampires will have their powers cut in half and they will be powerless to this._

"_Lunar Eclipse…But that's tonight!"_ He suddenly feels his whole body paled. That's the night where he will transform. Every time there's a Lunar Eclipse, werewolves will have no choice but to transform under the moonlight into their animal counterpart. Should Hiccup do so in the castle…

He'll be dead!

"_No!"_ Hiccup shakes his head and sighs. "_I can't be like this…I need to think a plan…"_ He flips through a few pages, reading through the facts of the mythical creatures. Suddenly, something caught his eye in the werewolf section.

_In ancient times, there was once a being so dangerous and dark that it was nearly as strong as a Vampire King. It took 5 powerful mages to defeat this beast. But one of them has sealed the being into a vessel. Even is the vessel is dead, the beast will transfer to someone who would be worthy of its strength…_

_The vessel of the beast is unknown…But a poem can transform that vessel to it, bring a bloodbath onto the war…_

He feels the urge to turn to the next page, enchanted by this info. But this feeling…it's like it isn't his…

What could it be?

"Hiccup!"

He snaps out of his trance and closes the book, looking at a pair of bright, yellow eyes. "Oh! Hey, Stormfly!" Hiccup greets the busty, beautiful woman in front of him.

Her light blue hair that reaches till just above her ass looks like waterfalls, with her curvy body attracting almost every male in the castle, her lips a soft, pink color and her chest a busty size that a lot of perverted vampires would love to do with those.

Too bad for them, Stormfly is a lesbian.

"Hiccup, do you think you can come with me for a moment? I want to show you something!" Hiccup stares at Stormfly for a while, unsure what to answer. Flightmare would have told every vampire in the castle about his little secret…

"Um…sure?" Before he can process what he said, Stormfly smiles widely and grabs Hiccup by the arms.

"Great! Let's go!"

"Ahh! W-Wait!"

They run out of the door with Hiccup almost tripping a few times. Without them knowing, three figures are standing next to the entrance of the library.

"Geez, Speedy, you don't have to pull me so hard." Flightmare said, rubbing his shoulder that has been pulled harshly. The girl next to him giggles.

"Sorry…But it was funny to see your expression." Flightmare blushes dark red and growls.

"S-Shut up!"

"_Kiri?_" The two vamps stare at Kiri, who is in Speedy's hands.

"Kiri, I followed as you said but…are you sure Toothless will be safe…?" Flightmare asks worriedly, earning a nod from Kiri.

"_Ki kiii…_" Speedy stares at the retreating form of Hiccup and Stormfly, tilting her head a bit.

"…Kiri, are you sure Hiccup is the one?" Kiri nods again, bouncing in her palms.

"_Ki ki kirriiiii!_" The puffball pouts, showing that it's displeased at not being trusted.

"But Kiri, what happen if Hiccup chose to take Toothless's head? What if he's one of those that bent on killing vampires? Why do you trust this werewolf so strongly?" Kiri stares at Flightmare with a stern look as a mentor would to their student.

"_Kiri._" With that one word, the two vampires grow silent. After a few moment of thoughts, Flightmare sighs.

"Fine…Since you think he's the perfect match for Toothless and a trusted werewolf…we will respect your decision."

"_Ki!_" Kiri cheers with a smile while Speedy bits her lower lip.

"But…"

"Hm?" Flightmare stares at Speedy, who is still staring at the direction where Hiccup had left.

"It's been bothering me but…" She didn't continue at first. Her brows furrow in confusion before she looks at the ground with a confused gaze. "When the other vampires smelled Hiccup, they didn't notice his werewolf smell…But…when Kiri, you and I smelled him…"

"Yea…?" Flightmare blinks in confusion, tilting his head a little. Speedy hesitated before muttering.

"I understand he has a werewolf blood but…" Speedy looks directly at Flightmare with a serious look on her face.

"Why does Hiccup have the blood of a werewolf _and_ a vampire?"

* * *

><p><strong>With the Lunar Eclipse being tonight, Hiccup begins a plan to take the head. But unknown to him, Flightmare, Speedy and Kiri know his identity! And not only that, Hiccup's blood is mixed with a vampire! What could this mean? Is there something for him in the future? What will happen next? Find out in the next chapter!<strong>

***Pontianak - It is a vampiric ghost in Malay and Indonesian mythology. It is also known as a _**matianak** _or _**kuntilanak**_, sometimes shortened to _kunti_. The _pontianak_ are said to be the spirits of woman who died while pregnant. This is often confused with a related creature, the _lang suir_, which is the ghost of a woman who died while giving birth. The word _pontianak_ is reportedly a corruption of the Malay _perempuan mati beranak_, or "woman who died in childbirth". Another theory is that the word is a combination of _puan_ (woman) + _mati_ (die) + _anak_ (child). The term _matianak_ means "death of a child"**


	6. Birthday Death

"Stormfly, mind I ask where are we going?" Hiccup asks worriedly, wondering if he's being led to a trap. Stormfly, however, put a finger to her lips.

"You'll see soon enough." It was all she said before she stops in front of the very door where Hiccup knows it's the throne room.

"Close your eyes." Hiccup blinks.

"Um…wha-"

"Just do it." Hiccup rolls his eyes before closing them. "No peeking!" She warns and Hiccup feels a pair of hands pushing his back. "Now open them!" A little scared, Hiccup slowly opens his eyes before widening them.

"SURPRISE!" Every vampire shouted with a smile on their faces. Barf and Belch blow on the party horn, Stormfly grinning with Hookfang, who is holding a red present, Kiri, wearing a cute pink party hat, jumps onto Hiccup's head in glee while Skrill is smiling, holding a cake that says 'Happy Birthday'.

Wait…what?

"B-Birth…day?" Hiccup asks in shock, looking at the icing on the cake before at all of his friends. "How…How did you-" Flightmare walks up to him, still holding the black book in his arms.

"I told you, Hiccup. I know every little thing in the castle." Hiccup feels his whole blood drained in fear. Flightmare smirks a bit.

"Yeah! We didn't know you were born on 15th of August!" Speedy asks, pouting. "Why didn't you tell us?"

"Yes. Why didn't you?" Hiccup turns around sharply to find Toothless standing there, smirking with his arms crossed.

"Hey, Toothless! I thought your meeting won't finish for another hour." Toothless chuckles at Stormfly's statement and puts on a mischievous smile.

"I'm not sure. The meeting seems to cut quite shortly after a sudden 'wind' blew away the papers the elders made." Hookfang and Stormfly stare at their brother suspiciously, thinking that he might have asked someone to be the wind before dismissing it. "Anyways, Hiccup, why did you tell us your birthday is today?" Hiccup suddenly feels all the gazes on him and rubs his neck, a bit nervous.

"Um…" Hiccup goes silent for a moment before his eyes move to the floor. "My birthday…isn't that important."

"Huh!? Not important?! But what about your dad?! I'm sure he celebrated, right?" Hiccup stares at Speedy silently. "Right…?" He shakes his head and sighs.

"No one celebrated my birthday. No one cared. The last time I celebrated my birthday was…was…" He trails off and looks away from the eyes of others. Flightmare notices this and grabs Hiccup's right wrist.

"Hiccup, come with me." Hiccup grows pale but before he can protest, he gets dragged away from the group and off to a mysterious room. Flightmare mutters something before a clanking noise is heard. After it's done, he opens the door to reveal a lab-like room, almost like a mix of science and magic room, you could say. "Sit." Hiccup yelps when he feels a chair push him from behind and under him, causing him to sit on it. A floating chair, what a surprise.

"What are you-"

"Tell me." Hiccup freezes at the demanding voice from Flightmare, who is sitting comfortably on his seat. Hiccup bits his lower lip.

"I don't…I don't have anything to say…"

"No. There _is_ something to say." Flightmare takes out a dark blue-rimmed glasses, rubbing the lens with a cloth he took out from his pocket and put it on, opening his book. "Hiccup, I understand it hurts you…But all of us need to know what's wrong with celebrating your birthday…" he looks at Hiccup in the eyes. "Does it have to do with being an outcast in your pack?" Hiccup shakes his head. "…Then your village hating you?" A shake again. "…Doesn't your mom celebrate it?" Hiccup visibly wince and the mention of his dead parent. His panting starts to quicken.

"_It's going to be okay, Hiccup. You're safe. You'll get out safely. I promise."_

"...It started a long time ago…on my birthday" Flightmare notices Hiccup clenches his hands into fists.

_~15 years ago~_

_The forest was burning. Everywhere was covered in flames and smokes. Everyone managed to get out of the fire…All but two._

_A child's wail was heard inside it, being cradled by a woman with long brown hair. She held her baby close, running through the trees. Suddenly, a burning tree fell in front of them, the woman letting out a gasp, being lucky to evade it in time. The little boy in her arms, no more than 3, clutched on her shirt._

"_M-Mama…I'm scared…" The mother stared down at her son and kissed his forehead._

"_It's going to be okay, Hiccup. You're safe. You'll get out safely. I promise." She said with a smile before she ran around to the side, trying to find another way to get to the village. She stopped as she tried to find at least a path leading the village. When she found one, Hiccup let out a cried when he looked up and saw a branch breaking. _

"_Mama, look out!" He pointed up at the branch above them. It started to fall but his mom, looked down at her son. She kissed her son's forehead and whispered softly._

"_I love you, Hiccup."_

"_Valka!" A booming voice was heard not far from them. Grateful that Stoick is nearby, she quickly threw Hiccup to a damp spot where it isn't burnt._

_**SLAM!**_

"_MAMAAA!" Hiccup let out a cried and ran toward his mother, watching in horror._

_A burning branch was on his mother's back, possibly breaking her spine. Hiccup sobbed and tears flowed down his cheeks._

"_Mama…" He grabbed his mom's limp hand. "Mama, get up…please…You said we can get out of here. You promised!" That's when his head hit with what his mother had told him…_

"It's going to be okay, Hiccup. You're safe. You'll get out safely. I promise."

_Hiccup's eyes widen in shock. Valka didn't say 'we'…she said 'you'…_

_She knew she couldn't get out of this forest alive…_

_Hiccup breathing started to have his breath quicken and his eyes slowly closed. The last thing he saw and heard was his father going through the burning trees, calling out his name…_

_~Present~_

"…That's what happened…are you happy with it?" Hiccup asks, his voice holding no emotion. But his eyes held deep regret and sadness in them. "Ever since then, everyone thought it was my fault my mom's dead. They said I'm a pathetic excuse of a werewolf and that I should have _died_ in that incident instead of my _mom_." His eyes finally rise, looking at Flightmare's eyes. "So you know why I need to get the Vampire Prince's head…"

Flightmare looks at Hiccup with a meaningful look before closing his book, sighing softly. He removes his glasses and put it at his pocket. "I won't allow you to kill Toothless and take his head…but I can't stop you, knowing Toothless would kill me if I do so and possibly hate me for the afterlife…" His eyes glow bright blue a little. "However…I won't tell anyone that you're a werewolf…At least take that as a birthday and welcome present to the vampire family…" Hiccup looks shock at Flightmare's generosity. No vampire is supposed to be merciful, especially a feared creature such as Flightmare.

"W-What…do you mean?" Flightmare closes his eyes and sighs softly like an adult giving up a decision.

"What I mean is…I'm letting you live…" He opens his eyes, this time their glowing a vibrant neon blue color. "But let me ask you one thing…" Flightmare stands up and looks at Hiccup's eyes, his glowing neon dark blue.

"Have you ever considered us, the vampires, as a family?"

Hiccup didn't answer his question…As if on time, Toothless opens the door.

"Hey, Hiccup, I know you don't feel like partying but we got a piñata up and, being the birthday boy, you're supposed to go first!" Toothless smiles widely and Hiccup looks at Flightmare before he turns back to Toothless, smiling a bit.

"Now who says I want to be a party pooper?" He got up and runs towards Toothless, getting out of the door. Flightmare chuckles softly and smiles gently but somewhat sadly at the open door.

"…If only he knew the truth…"

_~Later~_

"I'm a Barbie girl! In a Barbie-Hic!" Hookfang sang in a drunken voice, letting out a hiccup before passing out on the floor, snoring. Toothless chuckles while holding a camera in his hands.

"This is so going on Youtube." He turns to Hiccup, who is laughing along him.

"I didn't even know Hookfang knows the song." Toothless snickers a bit.

"That's what he gets for dating a Barbie fan." Hiccup blinks at the strange statement, to which Toothless explains that his brother once dated this girl who's obsessed with Barbie. The poor boy got traumatized for a few weeks, not being able to get the song out of his head! Toothless looks at the clock on the wall. 11:30pm. "Hey, Hiccup, remember what I said this morning?" Hiccup blinks and nods a little.

"Yeah. You said about being alone together-Hey!" Hiccup suddenly got a blindfold on his face and feels like he's being dragged for the third time today, running out the throne room. "T-Toothless, where-"

"You'll see!" A glance of Toothless's smile was all Hiccup need to shut up and watch.

The path seems long and twisting but when Toothless finally stop, Hiccup can his hand being squeezed quite lovingly.

"Okay, I'm gonna remove the blindfold. Get ready to be blown away!"

Hiccup feels the blindfold being removed and when he opens them…he was in awe.

The whole land is a whole field of beautiful white flowers, the grass a beautiful color of health, the stars sparkling the dark night with the moon slightly covered by dark clouds. The place is so beautiful, lovely and also as pure as there are angels in the heavens…

"Toothless…it's…it's beautiful…"

"Wait till the clouds go away. The scenery looks best with the moonlight of the full moon gleaming on them." Toothless sighs happily, standing in front of Hiccup with his back facing him.

…_Full moon…_

"_Wait…"_ Hiccup's eyes widen and he looks at Toothless's back…defenseless…vulnerable…in an isolated place…

This is his chance!

"_Then…once the full moon is unveiled, my chance will be here!"_ Rummaging through his pouch that he was wearing the whole time, he took out a knife and stares at Toothless's back, who seems to be humming.

"_This is my chance!"_

* * *

><p><strong>The day has finally come for Hiccup. A chance to take Toothless's head! Now nothing can stop him! Nothing at all…right?<strong>


	7. The Truth

"_This is my chance…"_

Hiccup grips on the knife in his hand and bits his lower lip.

"Hiccup."

Hiccup starts at Toothless, who didn't turn around. His voice was holding something…odd…

"I…I heard Flightmare told you about my fangs…" His voice seems to hold sadness, unlike the happy personality he holds. "Now that you think I'm not much of a vampire…would you love me, fangs or not?"

Hiccup stays quiet for a moment, thinking in thought. He looks down at the ground and closes his eyes.

"Do fangs really matter?" He can sense Toothless shifting a bit but not turning around. "With or without them…you'll always be Toothless…"

"Even if I'm a beast?"

_Beast…_

That's when Hiccup remembers the book he read…

_The beast will transfer to someone who would be worthy of its strength._

"_Could this mean…?"_ He looks at Toothless, his heart thumping. Toothless chuckles sadly.

"I read about some beast, you see…I don't know if it's true but…it's possible…" He sighs softly and closes his eyes. "But I want to know…will you love me even if I'm a monster?"

Would he? Would Hiccup love a vampire that's a deadly beast?

He takes a look at Toothless's tense form. You can't see it but maybe, on the inside, Toothless is breaking inside…

No cruel monster would feel that way.

"Of course." Hiccup said, meaning what he said…He moves the knife, ready to kill the Vampire…

But just before Hiccup could even poke Toothless with the tip of the knife…

"Thank you, Hiccup…I love you…"

He froze, hearing those words made him remember the kindness he gotten from the vampires instead of his own people...

_It was snowy, it was cold. Normally, whenever a day like this comes, Hiccup would have stayed in his home and tried to warm himself by the fire, knowing no one cared if he died from cold. But today, feeling a bit different, he decided to take a short walk around the garden in the snow-covered road of it._

"_Hiccup!" Skrill called for him, making Hiccup turn around to see what she wants._

"_What's wrong, Skrill?" Skrill wrapped a scarf around his neck, surprising the young boy._

"_You shouldn't be out here dressed like this! You'll get a cold! I made you a scarf, dear boy. Didn't anyone in your home tell you that? Everyone will be worried sick if you went off missing without letting anyone know where you gone off to!" Skrill started scolding Hiccup for going out without anything warm to wear._

_And for once, Hiccup didn't mind getting scolded…It was out of love after all…_

The moon was high up, slightly covered by the dark clouds and Toothless can feel himself weakening. It was Hiccup's chance! Why is he stopping!? His hands are shaking and his heart feels like it's being squeezed painfully.

"_Hey, Hiccup!" Hookfang called him, grinning somewhat mischievously. Feeling a bit worried, Hiccup walked towards him._

"_Um…yeah?" Hookfang pointed to a book he's holding._

"_I gotta show you something." He opened the book and showed a bunch of pictures, most of them being baby pictures. "This is the family album and we gotta tell ya, Toothless has the funniest of them all."_

_Hiccup stared at the different pictures of the three siblings. Then he saw one that caught his eyes._

"_HOOKFANG!" Toothless roared at his brother, tackling him with Hiccup now holding the book. "WHAT THE HELL DID YOU SHOW HIM, YOU SHITHEAD OF A BROTHER?!" Hookfang smiled innocently at his brother's angry, embarrassed face._

"_I only showed him out family photo-"_

"_THEN WHY SHOWED HIM MINES?! YOU KNOW I-"_

"_Hehe…"_

_The two males stared at the giggling Hiccup, Hookfang staring in awe while Toothless blushed with intense heat. From embarrassment or Hiccup's giggling being cute, no one knows._

"_Toothless, you're really cute in this." He held the book in front of the two as Hiccup tapped the right side of the book._

_The picture was definitely the cutest. With Toothless smiling a toothless smile in his bright blue baby PJs with cute rabbit patterns and his arms hugging a baby version of Kiri, being as small as a tiny ball, the picture could be radiating baby cuteness._

_Hookfang started laughing his ass off, Toothless blushed harder in red._

"_See! Hahaha! I told you he-Hahaha! Love that pic!" The brother started pounding on the floor with his fist, laughing like a mad man. Toothless snatched the book and growled at Hookfang._

"_Idiot brother…" Hiccup looked at Toothless as if he looked like a child having their favorite toy taken away. When Toothless took a look of Hiccup's sad look, he cringed._

_That's right. The prince _cringed_._

"_Am I…not supposed to see that…?" The tone in his voice just made Toothless's heart broke…he sounded like a kicked puppy._

"_U-Um…Well…uh…" Hookfang snickered at his brother's nervousness and put an arm around his brother's shoulder._

"_He's just shy about showing his pictures to his mate. Besides, you're family. Of course you can see the family albums." The look on Hiccup's face shocked both brothers._

_Tears have started to form in his eyes._

"_I'm…I'm family…?" Toothless nodded. "Even…Even though I'm not a vampire and just a small little burden?" Hookfang glared at the question _

"_You are not a burden! You're part of our family now, Hiccup, small or not. We love you for who you are. Don't forget that!"_

_However, Hookfang started panicking when he saw tears falling onto Hiccup's cheeks._

"_O-Oi! What are you crying about?!" _

"_H-Hiccup, love, what's the matter? What's wrong?!" Toothless growled at Hookfang. "Look at what you did!" He pulled Hiccup into a tight hug; the young boy sniffled a little._

"_I did nothing!" Hiccup released a sob and rubbed the tears away from his eyes._

"_N-No…It's just…no one has ever told me I'm part of a family…" He looked the two confused vampire and smiled with tears streaming down his face._

"_So…Thank you…"_

"_What am I doing?! I have to get his head! If I do so, then…then dad will be proud of me. Everyone will see me as a werewolf! Everyone…Everyone will…"_ Before he can finish his thought, he remembered what everyone told him…

"_We love you for who you are. Don't forget that!"_

"_Everyone will be worried sick if you went off missing without letting anyone know where you gone off to."_

"_You're perfect the way you are."_

"_Have you ever considered us, the vampires, as a family?"_

He drops his knife down onto the grassy field, making Toothless turn around. Hiccup stands in horror...He was about to kill someone who has been kind to him...who has loved him for who he is...

Someone who loves him unconditionally…

"Hiccup...?"

"S-Stay away, Toothless..." Hiccup backs away, scared out of his wits. But Toothless only rebel him by walking closer.

"What's wrong?" Hiccup can feel his skin feeling furry.

"S-Stay back!" He was in near tears, not fear of being killed but fear of being hated by the one he loves most...

Loves most? Heh...such a late timing to discover his feelings for the vampire.

"Hiccup-"

"Please, Toothless...You...You need to go. I don't want you to see me like this..." Hiccup watches the moon slowly glow its illuminating light, one cloud blocking a quater part of the moon. Toothless shakes his head no, stepping forward.

"Hiccup, I am not leaving you. Tell me what's wrong with you and we'll fix it together." His voice held strength, determination yet with a caring tone. It's breaking Hiccup's heart to show him the truth...

"There is nothing to fix, Toothless...This is who I am..." He watches the cloud finally revealing the full moon. "Toothless...The truth is...I'm..."

_3_

_2_

_1_

The sudden gasp from Hiccup made Toothless show a face of worry and shock. Hiccup wraps an arm around his waist, gasping and wheezing in pain. He suddenly cries out and the sounds of bones cracking were heard. His body starts to form. Two, brown pointed ears are coming out of his hair and a wolf-like tail slowly comes out from just behind him at the waist. His nails grew slightly longer, his teeth grow sharp, canine teeth and the pupils in his eyes turn to slits. He lets out a loud, roaring howl, a sound so fierce that birds within a 20 mile radius flew away from their trees. Hiccup stands on all fours and slowly, his body begins being covered in fur, his eyes glow an impressive green color. He looks at Toothless in his wolf form…

His _true_ form…Light brown fur with green eyes and his pointed ears droop in a sad gesture. He whimpers softly and closes his eyes.

"Hi…Hiccup…" Toothless's voice sounds so quiet and barely a whisper, Hiccup can feel himself crying.

"I'm a werewolf, Toothless…" He groans and tries to turn into half, which he managed to succeed. He doesn't want to see Toothless in the face, knowing his reaction would make him break down… "My name is Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third…The son of Stoick the Vast, the chief of the strongest wolf pack…But…But I'm a disgrace…No one thinks of me as part of the pack…so…so I tried to take your head but…but…" Hiccup sobs quietly and hugs his torso, the pain swelling up inside him. "But I can't…I know you're angry about me lying to you…but…but…but please…"

"_Don't hate me…"_

Toothless has been quiet for some time. Then, Hiccup hears his footsteps coming closer. He lets out a sigh, waiting for his blood to be drained away or have his body tear limb from limb…When the footsteps stop in front of him, Hiccup brace himself for anything…anything…

"I already know."

…Except for that.

"H-Huh?" Hiccup's eyes finally open and when he looks up, Toothless wraps his arms around Hiccup, pulling him into a comforting embrace. His grip is strong and firm but loving and comfortable.

"I already know, Hiccup…"

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup has back down and Toothless told him he knew! He has known his plan all along! But the question is: Why didn't he kill Hiccup in the first place?<strong>

**Kuro: Two chapters in one day? Must be a new record.**

**Me: Yeah, especially when the air-con is broken and the weather right now here is FUCKING THRITY-TWO CELSIUS! ==**

**Mii-kun: Wow. O_o Well…The country IS one of the hottest places in Asia…**

**Me: tell me about it… =3= Anyways, hope you enjoy these two chapters! Enjoy.**


	8. The Killer of Mothers

"I already know."

Hiccup stares at Toothless with utter disbelief, unable to process the words for a while before he sits down on the grass as if he fell.

"You…You…" To this, Hiccup shakes his head. "Then why didn't you kill me?! I could be a danger to you! I came here to get your head in the first place!"

Toothless sits next to Hiccup and runs his hand through Hiccup's brown hair. "Because I know you wouldn't kill me the moment I saw you when we first met."

Hiccup raises a brow. "When I was wearing a freaking dress? Did I look at harmless?"

Toothless laughs softly. "Well, you look pretty cute and rape-able-"

"RAPE-ABLE!?" Hiccup screeches with embarrassment with glowing bright red cheeks.

"Yep." Toothless said bluntly and looks at the moon. "But…that wasn't the first time I met you."

Hiccup furrows his brows together. "What do you mean?"

Toothless sighs softly and closes his eyes, taking in the lunar light. "I'm saying…we met before."

Hiccup's heart practically stopped. They met before? But when? And if they did, how can Hiccup still live? In fact, how can Hiccup _forget_ meeting Toothless?

"I…I don't understand."

Toothless scratches his head and bit his lower lip. "It's a bit complicated, Hiccup…"

"Then let me try to understand." Hiccup grabs one of Toothless's hands in both of his. "Please."

Toothless stares into the determine green eyes and opens his mouth to say-

"HICCUP!"

Both of them didn't have time to react. A net was suddenly shot at Toothless, making the vampire take this last moment to push Hiccup away, making sure the werewolf is out of harm.

"Toothless!" Hiccup shouts out, hearing the vampire groan in pain. Hiccup's nose twitches and his eyes widen.

Garlic. A Vampire's weakness.

"Hiccup!" Hiccup's eyes widen at the voice. That sounds like-

"D-D-Dad?!" Stoick steps into the plains, along with the rest of his soldiers. When Stoick sees his son, he runs towards him and brings him to a tight embrace.

"Hiccup, you're safe! You're safe…" Hiccup freezes at the rare, fatherly hug before Stoick turns his head to Toothless, glaring at him with all his might. "Bring him back to the village! We're going to end his life soon enough!"

"Dad, no! Don't hurt him!" Hiccup reaches out for Toothless but Stoick grabs him before he can touch him.

"Hiccup, are you mad?! He's an enemy! He's a _vampire_!"

"And I love him!"

This causes multiple gasps, as well as Toothless staring at Hiccup with little strength.

"H-Hic…Hiccup…"

Hiccup tugs free from Stoick and hugs Toothless tightly. He looks at his father. "I don't care if he's a vampire! He's a good person! The only vampire you should be worried about is the King himself!" Stoick's hands clenches to fist. "Dad, please…Toothless wishes to form an alliance to stop this war! He only has the greatest of tension! Please, dad, hear him out!"

Stoick has never seen so much madness in Hiccup. Falling in love with a vampire? The werewolf's natural enemy? His eyes stay on his son before he gives a glance to Toothless.

"You devil!" Stoick glares back at Toothless. "What lies have you spout into his young mind?!"

"It was not a lie!" Toothless protests strongly, his breathing steadying a bit. Even though he's a vampire, he's still the strongest and he won't be defeated in an argument because of some damn garlic. "I mean it…with every word…"

"And why, pray tell, is your aim in this alliance, devil?"

"To defeat my father…the Vampire King…"

Stoick scoffs. "And once you defeat your father, you will surely send your soldiers to kill the Hairy Hooligan Tribe."

"You didn't let me…finish…" Toothless grunts in pain again, his eyes slowly trailing to Hiccup. "I also wish…to ask for your son's hand in marriage…"

"What?"

"WHAT?!"

"_WHAT?!_" The whole army screams out at the vampire's crazy idea. Stoick stands in front of Hiccup with his face looking like a tomato ready to burst.

Toothless rolls his eyes. "Come on…You must have expected Hiccup to be asked in matrimony…right?"

He receives no answer from the tribe. Toothless sighs and looks at Hiccup. "Seriously? Are they _that_ blind? Did they seriously think _no one_ would marry you? Or at least, ask you out?"

Hiccup pokes his head out from behind his dad and shrugs. "Well, I'm the only fish boned-pup in the village so; I'm the skinniest and the smallest. No one likes to marry a pup."

Toothless chuckles softly and smiles. "Well, might I say that you are the cutest were-pup I ever seen and I wouldn't mind marrying someone as cute as you."

Leave it to Toothless to flirt with Hiccup right in front of a furious Stoick.

"THAT'S ENOUGH!" Stoick shouts, aiming his glare at Toothless. "You won't be seeing my son anymore…We shall make sure you die slowly once we reached your execution."

"Dad, stop this!" Hiccup grabs his father's arm to stop him but Stoick pushes him to two Viking werewolves, letting his arm be restrained.

"Take Hiccup home! He's under this devil's spell…" He turns around, his back facing Hiccup. "He's not my son anymore…"

Hiccup's eyes widen at those words and cries out.

"DAD, YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU'RE DOING! STOP THIS! YOU CAN BLAME ME BUT NOT TOOTHLESS! YOU CAN'T HURT HIM!"

"SILENCE!" Stoick sharply turns around and looks at Hiccup with burning eyes. "How can you trust this devil!? He is pure evil! We heard he has the potential traits of being the beast and because there is only _one_ vessel for the beast in the entire world, HE is the living, breathing being! There is no other vessel more dangerous than he!"

"I ALREADY KNOW THAT!" Hiccup clenches his hands into fists. "BUT THAT GIVES NO RIGHT TO EXECUTE HIM! He has never hurt anyone!"

"HE _**KILLED**_ YOUR MOTHER!"

Hiccup stops struggling, his eyes widening in shock. His father looks at him with an angry but hurtful expression. He closes his eyes.

"He took your mother away, Hiccup…On that day."

Hiccup shakes his head. "N-N…No…" Tears start to appear in his eyes. "That's…That's not true…"

Stoick turns to Toothless and stands beside him. "Tell him, devil."

Hiccup shakily turns to Toothless. "T-Toothless…tell me…tell me it's not true…"

Toothless looks away, not meeting his eyes. He gives no answer.

"Toothless-"

"GET YOUR HANDS OFF MY LITTLE BROTHER'S GIRLFRIEND!"

"WARGHHHHH!" A red flash passes by the guards holding Hiccup, the sound of ripped sleeves and flesh being scratched fills the air. The guards fall onto their knees, gripping their bleeding arms. Stoick pulls out his sword.

"ARM YOURSELF, MEN!"

Hiccup didn't know what happen next. But he remembers vampires attacking werewolves and because of the eclipse, the vampires are losing. A werewolf bit a vampire's arm and only get its side hit by another. Then he sees his father, clashing against Hookfang with swords. He knew his father is strong. Hookfang wouldn't stand a chance. He notices Stormfly throwing what seems to be darts at the werewolves from her fingertips, causing the werewolves to fall on the ground as if they got shot by a tranquillizer dart. He notices Flightmare in the battle too, sending blue mists onto the face of his opponents and he can hear the werewolves whimpering in fear.

Blood paint the grass everywhere. Whose blood, Hiccup doesn't really know. But if this is what the war between the two tribes, Hiccup is afraid of the battle that is to come against the Vampire King's army.

"Hiccup!" He turns around and finds Skrill running towards him with Speedy by her side.

"Skrill, what are you doing here?! It's dangerous!"

"Oh hush now! We're here to help!" Skrill shouts over the crowd.

"But weren't you and the rest sleeping?!"

"Honey, we're vampires. We wake up at the sense of danger." Skrill pats Hiccup on the shoulder and the poor boy's eyes widen at the sight of a large Viking behind Skrill.

"Skrill, look-!"

_Swish!_

"Urgh!" The man suddenly falls on the ground, not moving but his eyes are still open. "Nigh…Can't move…!"

"Never mess with the Stinger family, pal." Speedy said, turning to Hiccup. "We're getting out of here." She grabs Hiccup's hand.

"Come with me and Speedy. We'll get you to the palace."

"But Toothless-"

"We can't save him now! We have to get _you_ safe first! That's what Toothless would do! To protect his number 1 priority! Are you going to have him blame himself for your suffering when you get home?!"

Hiccup's heart is tore. He turns to his father and notices Hookfang backing off, panting. When Stoick looks at Hiccup, he sees his eyes widen at the sight of his only heir being with two vampires.

"Hiccup!"

"_He's not my son anymore…"_

Those words scar onto his mind and heart. He turns to Toothless, who's staring back at him, kneeling in pain. Even though the battle is still continuing, here, where Hiccup and Toothless make eye contact, the sounds are blocked out with them being in their world. Toothless makes a movement and tries to speak with all his might.

"_Go…_"

The voice was so weak and tired but still, it contains the love and sweetness in it. With a deep breath, Hiccup closes his eyes tightly and nods.

"I-I'll go. Hurry before I change my mind…"

Skrill and Speedy nods to each other and runs out of the battle.

"HICCUP!" Hiccup didn't dare to open his eyes. His father's voice calling out for him is painful enough.

"VAMPIRES, FALL BACK! FALL BACK!" Stormfly's voice cry out, signaling a retreat.

The only sounds left was the loud cry of the vampires and werewolves, each one fighting for what they want to get back.

The casualties? Hiccup doesn't want to know. But he can't ignore it.

"_HE _**KILLED **_YOUR MOTHER!"_

"_A lie…that has to be a lie…T-Toothless would never…"_

But his tears come crawling back, making him grit his teeth to try to ignore the pounding pain in his heart.

It's time for some answers. And he knows the right person to ask…

_~In the Infirmary of the Vampire Castle~_

"Here you are…This should do the trick in no time."

Skrill says as she pats Hiccup's bandaged arm softly. Hiccup didn't answer. He keeps staring at his lap with no shirt on and only his brown pants managed to cover his decency. His ears are drooped and his tails didn't wag, just lay on the soft covers of the bed. Skrill frowns a bit. Ever since they came back from the battle, Hiccup has been in this way. Even when the news of Hookfang's capture and several vampires' death reach his ears, Hiccup grows gloomier and gloomier. "Hiccup, is something wrong, dear?"

"…Skrill…I don't know what to do…My dad…he said Toothless…he said Toothless…" He lifts his head to look at the shocked woman's face. "I need to speak with Flightmare…Please…"

Skrill bits her lower lip and after much pleading, she reluctantly nods. She stands up and whispers softly. "I'll send him in. And…Hiccup…" She pats his hand softly. "Whatever Toothless has done…it was only for your best." With those mysterious words, Skrill left the room to have Hiccup some alone time.

His brows furrow in confusion. He closes his eyes and sighs softly, trying to remember anything in his memories.

"_I'm saying…we met before."_

"_HE _**KILLED** _YOUR MOTHER!"_

He shuts his eyes tighter.

_Focus…_

_Focus…_

_**Focus…**_

"**Give him to me. I'll save his life with my own."**

Hiccup's eyes widen at the voice. What was that? Did someone speak to him? He looks around his room to find no one. Was that something out of his imagination? Has he gone mad?

_Knock knock!_

"A-Ah…Come…Come in."

_Click!_ The door opens and stands the stoic child, Flightmare. "You wanted to see me, Hiccup?"

When he receives a nod, Flightmare sits on a chair just beside Hiccup's bed. "Skrill said you have something you want to talk about?"

"Yes…" Hiccup closes his eyes and sighs softly. "My dad told me something about Toothless…and because you know everything, I want to know…" Hiccup turns to Flightmare with a serious look. "Did he truly kill my mother on that day…?"

Flightmare froze. "Flightmare, please. You have to tell me."

He looks at Hiccup in slight hesitation before in shame.

"Toothless…might have killed your mother."

Hiccup raises a brow at that. "Might have?"

Flightmare scratches his head, his brows furrowed. "That's the thing…I just can't find a definite proof but on that day when you lost your mom, it was the time where Toothless went off on his annual solo hunt."

Hiccup grows more confuse. "Solo hunt?"

Flightmare nods. "When he was in the Vampire King's castle that time, he announced he would take a solo hunt because of an incident a few decades ago because every year on that day, he would release uncontrollable rage and fury…"

"What happened on that incident?" Flightmare grows quiet and his eyes, for once, holds unimaginable sorrow. Hiccup tilts his head. "Flightmare…what happened? What happened in that incident?"

Flightmare closes his eyes and lets out a shaky breath, nervous about whatever he is about to say. Hiccup places his hands on Flightmare's.

"Please…"

Flightmare grows calmer when he felt the werewolf trying to comfort him. When he opens his eyes, he looks at Hiccup with glowing blue eyes.

"It was the day the King killed his mother."

* * *

><p><strong>DUN DUN DUNNN! A SHOCKING TURN OF EVENTS! Not only did Toothless and Hookfang get captured by Stoick the Vast, Toothless has once met Hiccup and killed his mom! Not only that, Hiccup now hears Flightmare's story about Toothless, his horrifying father and deceased mother! What secret lies within the past? Find out in the next chapter!<strong>
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	9. Whose Side Will You Fight For?

Silence fills the infirmary and Hiccup stares at Flightmare with him looking at the side.

"His father…killed…what?" Flightmare closes his eyes and hangs his head low, gripping on his pants.

"He…He killed Toothless's mom…_Our_ mom…"

Hiccup's wolf ears twitched. _Our_ mom…

"You mean…"

"Yeah…I'm Toothless's, Stormfly's and Hookfang's brother. I'm the youngest. Our dad thought, since Toothless doesn't have his fangs, I would take the throne. But…I just can't be with a monster like him…"

"Flightmare…I'm sorry that you feel that way…" Hiccup squeezes Flightmare's hand softly, showing he's here to comfort him. Flightmare stares at the hand Hiccup is holding onto.

"…Mom used to hold my hand whenever I get scared…" Flightmare sits on the bed and leans against Hiccup like a child leaning in for a mother's love. "She would hold my hand and…and tell me a story or the positive side of my fears…Like how snakes, even though they're venomous, their poison can be used to save people…and then, when Mom kiss me goodnight-"

"You feel safe?"

Flightmare laughs softly. "No. That's the moment Hookfang comes into my room in his boxers, waving a panty around with Stormfly chasing after him and Toothless following behind, laughing his ass off."

Hiccup can honestly laugh at the thought when he imagines it.

"But it's good…" Flightmare smiles nostalgically. "Because…every time I'm alone, they'll always be there for me…" He closes his eyes and sighs softly. "Those were the good times…I was 4 when mom died. Toothless was 9 then…But when he was 5, he lost his fangs…"

_~Flashback~_

_**SMACK!**_

_The sound of a hand slamming down on a cheek echoes through the room, followed by a crash at a wall. At the wall was a young boy covered in blue and black bruises, his eyes squinting in pain. His injuries cried out in pain, screaming for treatment but the boy held on. And most of those injuries were just made by the man who's punishing him._

"_Maximus, stop it!" A younger version of Skrill shouted, kneeling next to a young boy with black, short hair who was rubbing his bruised cheek. In front of them were a man with dark gray hair and evil, green eyes, holding nothing but coldness and disgust._

"_Step aside, Skrill. Unless you want to die from protecting a child from his punishment." The young boy stared at Skrill and pushed her._

"_Toothless!"_

_**SMACK!**_

"_Is this your __**true**__ form, boy? Having fake fangs and come to me as a disgusting __**being**__?! I do __**not**__ show mercy to the __**weak**__, Night Fury! No…you don't even __**deserve**__ that name!" He grabbed the boy by the neck and growled. "From now on, you are no longer my son! You are but a disgusting offspring of one of my __**pets**__." Maximus stared at Skrill. "Bring your sister to me! I will make sure she gives birth to a greater offspring than this…__**thing**__."_

_Toothless clenched his hands into fists but Skrill bit her lower lip and lead him out before he can try to attack his biological father to prevent another night of hearing his mother screaming in pain._

_But he knew. Toothless knew the cause of his mother's soon-to-come suffering of being raped mercilessly would be his burden._

_~End Flashback~_

"Skrill is your aunt?"

"I'm surprised Toothless or Skrill never told you. Then again, we have this gene where 1 out of 10 children can only have the some of the appearance traits as the parents. Flightmare lets out a small but shaky laugh. "Mom never liked Maximus. But she ended up marrying him because he'll rape her, marriage or not. She didn't want any of her children to be born as bastards **(A/N: A word for children who are born when their parents aren't even married. Not the curse word. =w=)** to have others teased us for it so, she had to agree. But she never regretted giving birth to us. She loved us all equally. But because of Toothless having no fangs, Maximus doesn't want anyone to know him so, he locked Toothless up in a tower and made sure he won't escape. Mom tried her best to give Toothless as much mother love as he needed and Hookfang, Stormfly and I tried spending time with him while Aunt Skrill tried to take care of Toothless's well-being and make sure the environment is good."

"Then...why does your mom have to live through all that? Can't the king find someone else?"

"She was from a powerful family. Not to mention she was the most beautiful vampiress in the kingdom. Many male vampires tried to woo her but her beauty turned into a curse when Maximus demanded her cooperation. He wanted to have a powerful and beautiful heir so, who better than our mother to fit in the role?" Flightmare's eyes turn half-lid, holding sadness in them. "When I was born, my father didn't care about my well-being. To him, I was but another soldier fighting for a life or death match. I never wanted to be King. It is but a poisonous thing that only the strongest can have. And my father is but another vampire who kills his way to the throne."

"That's terrible…"

"It's my life." Flightmare lets out a soft chuckle. "But I'm grateful for it. If I didn't suffer all that, I wouldn't have become who I am now."

"…How…um…" Hiccup didn't dare to ask his question. It was too terrible to ask a young child about that, even if he is a vampire.

"How did mom died?" Flightmare tilts his head a bit to look at Hiccup. "It began long ago…when mom was trying to have all of us run away from Maximus…"

_~Flashback~_

"_Flightmare, wake up…Flightmare…"_

"_Mm…" A neon blue-haired boy slowly opened his eyes and rubbed them, trying to get the sleepiness removed. "What is it?"_

"_We're gonna leave."_

_This caused Flightmare's eyes to widen. He looked at a beautiful woman with beautiful, silky, black hair that reached till her waist, her sparkling blue eyes staring at him. Holding her hands was a younger version of Stormfly and Hookfang. Shaking Flightmare was Toothless, his eyes held happiness. _

"_Aunt Skrill found a place where we can live without dad knowing. Isn't that great? We can live there without fear! We just need to get to the secret passage."_

_Flightmare smiled at Toothless before at the woman._

"_Mom, is it true?"_

_With a nod, the mother smiled. "It's true. But we need to hurry. We have no time to waste."_

_Flightmare quickly pack his things and the family set out of the room. The woman looked around the hall for guards whilst holding her hand out to signal her children to wait. When there were none, she waved her hand forward, the children escaping. It was dusk and having most adult vampires being the old generation, Flightmare knew his parents will be weak against the sunlight. Skrill was lucky to be the very few in the old generation to be immune to it though._

_They reached the entrance gate and Flightmare hoped his father isn't awake yet. His mother told her children to wait at the stairs so that she could open the door and check if the coast was clear. She looked around and walked cautiously to the door. When she reached there, she opened the door and felt a bit relieved when no guards were outside. She turned to her children who were hiding behind the side of the large stairs, unseen by anyone but her._

"_Alright. It's okay. Quickly, before-"_

_**BAM!**_

_The woman turned around and gasped in surprised and horror. Standing behind her, all this time, was Maximus himself with his face furious and his lips curling to a hideous scowl._

"_So…you plan on leaving, do you? No one __**leaves**__ the King!" He grabbed her by the hair, earning a grunt of pain from his wife. "You think you're so smart, huh, __**bitch**__? Letting our kids brainwashed and have them leave my line of sight? __**How typical.**__" He threw her to the side as if she was but a doll and Flightmare had to grip on Toothless's hand to prevent crying from the sight of their father brutally abuse their mother._

"_You betrayed me, Mariana! What excuse do you have to say for yourself!?"_

_Toothless gritted his teeth but when he was about to save his mom, he noticed the look on her face. It was a stern look that was directly to her children for an instant but the kids knew._

"Don't let him know you're here._"_

_The children, knowing they're in no room to argue, stayed put and watched how their mother faced their father._

_She spitted his face and earned an angry snarl._

"_YOU __**WHORE**__! YOU __**DARE**__ INSULT YOUR KING?!"_

"_**YOU NEVER DESERVED THE CROWN, MAXIMUS!**__" Mariana shouted with all her might, despite the throbbing pain of her back. "YOU ARE LIKE THE OTHER KINGS! THE THRONE AND CROWN IS NOTHING BUT POISON THAT ONLY THE STRONGEST OF VAMPIRES CAN DEFEAT! AND __**YOU**__ ARE NOT THAT VAMPIRE!"_

_Maximus laughed cruelly and stared down at his wife. "And __**who**__ did you think __**is**__? I am the strongest vampire! NO ONE CAN DEFEAT ME!"_

"_NO ONE BUT THE __**BEAST**__!" This made the king froze. "The Beast will make you pay for what you did. It is the strongest being ever and you know it! It will smite your life before you can even plead for help…"_

"_You sound so confident for someone who doesn't even know the vessel."_

"_Oh, I do know…" Mariana stared at Maximus with determine eyes. "I have given birth to it. My grandfather was one, my father was one and now it passed down to the offspring I have given."_

"_You're lying! The book said-"_

"_It was true that it shall be passed on to one who is worthy of the strength, Maximus." Mariana glared at him. "But it all depends on the hands of Fate. It was once in the Hermos family, the first of the vampires. But when their last survivor knew he would die young, he married a woman from the Turmois family. After that, it was the Dracule family and finally, it went to the Fury family. _**MY**_ family. You may be the father of our children but they have no bad blood within them. Only _you_ have cruelty in your heart."_

_The king was enraged. He grabbed Mariana by the neck and narrowed his eyes. "Then I will read the poem and kill one of-"_

"_You actually _**think**_ a poem would release a being as strong as __**it**__?" Mariana released a throaty laugh, near choking. "You are but a fool, Maximus…It takes more than a poem to release it."_

"_Then tell me or I will gut your throat and splatter these very walls in your blood!"_

"_Fat chance. I will never tell you…" Mariana gasped for air but she held onto the life she had. Flightmare had never seen such determination and courage in his mother. When the King knew it's no use, he released her, making her cough and wheeze for air._

"_Then I shall raise the child in my own. I will have the Beast go to MY side."_

_Mariana laughed as she rubbed her throat. "You can't if you don't know who it is."_

"_It's obvious. Stormfly lacks physical power and I doubt the Beast would want to be in a weak girl. Hookfang lacks patience and Toothless…BAH! That child is useless as a vampire. It leads all to Flightmare…"_

_Mariana looked down at the floor. "You are truly shallow, Maximus. How selfish can your thoughts be? It isn't always strength that the Beast would pick."_

"_What? You think the Beast would pick a weak, scrawny child who has no potential in being a strong being? Your fantasy is making you weak, Mariana…" He grabbed her by the collar of her shirt. "You are worthless to me now. You shall be executed. __**At dawn**__."_

_Seeing the king dragged his queen out of the palace and hearing the sound of him commanding his guards to guard the door, the children knew their escape had failed…_

_And their mother was going to pay the price._

_~The prison, at 4am~_

"_Mommy!"_

"_Ma!" _

"_Mom!"_

_Stormfly, Hookfang and Flightmare hugged their mother tightly, crying with Skrill behind them. Toothless looked at his mother with so much hurt in his eyes. He doesn't want to cry. He can't. He had to be the one who's strong. Skrill patted his back while Mariana cooed softly to calm her crying children. _

"_Children, it's alright…it's going to be okay…"_

"_But Mommy…you're going to…to…to…" Stormfly didn't dare to finish the sentence. She buried her face against the lap of her mother and sobbed softly into it. Flightmare gripped on his mother's black sleeve._

"_Mom…We'll…We'll never see you again…are we?"_

_Mariana moved the strand of Flightmare's hair and stroked her son's head. She knew Flightmare was the most knowledgeable one and she was proud of him. Yet, she also feared _**for**_ him. She knew because of his amazing gift that the King would aim Flightmare as the future heir. "…I'm afraid so, my darling Flightmare…" She said in a soft voice laced with affection, making Flightmare closed his eyes and cry into his mother's left arm._

"_Ma, you were so cool…You stood up to dad like nobody's business. You were really…really…cool…" Hookfang said, his hands shaking on his mother's left sleeve. She smiled softly and pulled her second eldest into her left arm, allowing him to cry into her hug._

_The sight had Toothless breaking. His heart squeezed tightly in his chest and his hands became fists._

_He can't cry._

_He can't cry._

He can't **fucking **cry**.**

"_Toothless…"_

_Said boy let out a sound of contained sobs, staring at Mariana reaching out for him, Hookfang, Stormfly and Flightmare making a space for Toothless to have his turn._

"_Toothless…come here, sweetheart…it's alright…"_

_Her voice was breaking but she still kept her smile and her voice was filled with so much love that Toothless clenched his fists so hard, his nails was digging into his palm._

_He has to be strong._

_He has to. For his mother._

"_Ma…Mama…I can't…I…I want to be strong for you…"_

_Mariana smiled softly, her eyes glassy. Skrill pushed Toothless softly towards her, allowing her sister to place her hands on his upper arms._

"_Toothless, you have been a very strong boy…You always have…Even if you don't have fangs and no one knew why, I do. And the reason for you doing so has made me proud…so proud…you knew you have to suffer your father's wrath but you never cried. And no one in this room had ever done that. Not even the vampires outside these walls…You held on long enough, Toothless…" She stroked his bangs away from his sorrowful face, her tears falling on her cheeks now. "My Toothless…My brave, little Night Fury…Strong beings may hold in their sadness but the strongest are the ones who cried…Because they have hold in so much pain throughout painful experience…For that, you have no reason to be strong by holding in your emotion." More tears ran down her cheeks and her voice grew shaky. "Night Fury…you can let it out…Holding in your pain would only hurt yourself and the people around you…It's alright…"_

_Toothless winced when he felt her hand rubbing his cheeks, his vision starting to blur._

"_It's alright…"_

_Toothless made a shaky inhale, his body shaking._

"_Let it out…"_

_His throat tightened like he had something blocking his windpipe if he doesn't open his mouth._

"_My Toothless…My Night Fury…"_

"_Nghm…" He released a sound like he's ready to break down, his vision more blurry and watery._

"_I love you…"_

_He couldn't hold it anymore. He hugged his mother tightly, burying his face into her neck._

"_MAMA, DON'T LEAVE US! WE LOVE YOU! WE LOVE YOU SO MUCH!"_

_Mariana wrapped her arms around his shaking body, her eyes closed and her smile still there with her tears streaming down her cheeks. Hookfang, Stormfly and Flightmare cried at the sight and the words that were uttered while Skrill hugged them, tears streaming down her cheeks as well…_

"_That's my boy…" Mariana whispered, stroking the back of her son's head._

_~…At dawn…~_

"_Mariana Fury, due to your terrible crime of defying and insulting the king, you are here to be executed by the sun in the sky! What parting words do you have for us?!"_

_Mariana looked around. She was in a cage in the middle of a plaza, out in the open. Vampire citizens watched her in places where they can be safe from the sun. In front of her, in the highest but shadiest spot, was where the King was, sitting in his shaded throne. She looked down at the children and Skrill at the ground level and smiled to them, her eyes soft and loving. She looked up at the King and shouted up at him._

"_I DO NOT REGRET DYING THIS WAY!"_

_Everyone but her family started muttering, wondering why she's a gutless woman._

"_I have seen and heard of many beings dying in different ways!" She shouted. "But I do not regret dying this way! Even if I was to be burn by the sun or to have a stake stabbed through my heart, I am doing what any of us should have done! __**Fight against the man who doesn't deserve that crown!**__"_

_Everyone gasped except the king. He only chuckled loudly and glared down his wife._

"_Speak as you like! Look where it ended up! You ended up dead! What good will that do?!"_

"_At least I have fought for my freedom! I may die now but one day, someone will rise up against you and take over the throne your fat ass is sitting on!"_

_A few vampires, who had the guts, snicker a bit. The King glared at his citizen before giving a dark look to Mariana._

"_You ended your life foolishly! If you had listened to me, you would not have been here! You would not have to die and lived."_

"_BUT I WILL BE LIVING IN HELL ITSELF!" Mariana spoke boldly and confidently. "IF I HAVE TO CHOOSE BETWEEN DYING FROM FIGHTING FOR THE GOOD OF THE KINGDOM AND LIVE IN A KINGDOM WHERE I STAND BY AMD WATCH AS YOU RULE SELFISHLY AND CRUELLY…" She glared at the king with the rising sun coming up. "__**I rather die, even if I have to use my life to kill you.**__"_

_The king noticed her words were affecting his citizens. "Enough!"_

"_LISTEN UP, EVERYONE!" She shouted loudly and turned to her people. "DO NOT LOSE FAITH! DO NOT LET A BEING LIKE HIM MAKE YOU THINK HE IS THE STRONGEST! THERE IS ANOTHER AND THIS BEING SHALL SAVE US FROM HIS RULE! I ASK YOU…" She hissed in pain from the sunlight and knew she didn't have time anymore._

_She looked at her children and panted softly. _

_Stormfly, her eldest child and only daughter…She would surely grow up to a beautiful woman and even though her liking female surprised Mariana, she held no complaints. Stormfly would surely grow up as a beautiful, strong woman like Skrill._

_Next was Hookfang. Her second eldest child and her first son. He has a nasty temper, sure but he had such a big heart. He could face anything head on and he won't give a damn about how people feel about his sexuality in liking both girls and guys. He would grow up to be a handsome lad with ladies falling for him and males smitten by him._

_After that was her youngest but still brilliant son, Flightmare. His knowledge on everything made her quite happy. He had inherited his smarts from her father in her family gene and he had the skill and potential in scaring any being that faced him. But she truly hoped her son can be brave enough to face his own fears. Especially when one of his fears was being rejected by the girl he likes. She internally smiled at that. Even though he had the skill of finding out secrets, Toothless was the only one who managed to hide his from Flightmare._

_Ah…Toothless…Her little Night Fury…She could see the fear in his eyes but she knew. He was the smartest out of all. He would be the perfect king to rule this broken kingdom and have it flourished beautifully. The news that he was gay brought her no surprise. She already knew that anyhow. He was just like her in her younger days…Oh, the memories…_

_She smiled reassuringly at him and her children. Her only happiness in this hellish land… She raised her head and closed her eyes, letting the sun burn her to oblivion._

"_**WHOSE SIDE WILL YOU FIGHT FOR?!**__"_

_Those were the last words of Queen Mariana Fury._

_And it had inspired the vampires of the present fight for what she had started._

_To bring in a new era of vampires and protect the good of their kingdom from its cruel tyrant._

_~The Present Times~_

_GASP!_

Toothless lets out a gasp, sweat beading his head as he awoke from his nightmare. He sighs and leans against the wall of his cell, panting to cool down from his revelations.

"Tooth, you okay?"

Hookfang's voice brought Toothless back to reality as he turned his head a bit, looking at his brother in shackles across him. They are imprisoned in a cell with shackles on their wrists and ankles. They can break it out anytime but the fact that outside the cell are guards wearing garlic necklace and holding stakes, it's pretty much a one in a million type of escape, no matter how strong he and Hookfang are.

"Y-Yeah…Yeah…I just have a nightmare…"

"…Was it Ma?"

Toothless winces. He notices Hookfang's worried look, a look he rarely see. Toothless closes his eyes and nods softly. Only Hookfang knew about Toothless's nightmares, having Toothless asking Hookfang if he can sleep with him one time when they were young.

"Yeah…On that very day too…"

The sound of moving shackles and the feeling of a hand on his shoulder made Toothless look up. "Tooth…it was a dream of the past. Everything's changed now. But Ma would sure be proud of you for helping her achieve her dream of a peaceful kingdom. And the thought of an alliance with the werewolves while having little offspring." Hookfang chuckles lightly and sits next to Toothless. His younger brother lets out a small laugh.

"Yeah…She would…But the offspring part is something I can't do. That would be Flightmare's job."

Hookfang crinkles his nose. "Yeah…Seriously, when is he going to confess to Speedy? I'm dying to know when he'll get laid."

"…You placed a camera in his room again, did you?"

Hookfang glares at Toothless. "NO!" He pauses for a moment before muttering. "I placed a wireless bat cam to make sure he isn't doing anything wrong in his room."

"Hookfang, how many times have I told you to _stop_ spying on my room!? I'm not getting laid if you keep putting there! And next time you two are stuck in a cell, can you pick a topic that's NOT about me and Speedy? Stormfly is nosy enough as it is…" Hookfang and Toothless stares at the neon-blue haired boy standing outside their cell.

"FLIGHTMARE!" Both brothers shout, running to the bars only to have the shackles tugged them back. "Argh!"

"Man, this is pretty funny." Flightmare smirks a bit while Hookfang glares at him

"I swear, once I get out of this-"

"Flightmare, what the hell are you doing here?! There will be more werewolves coming and-"

"Relax. We're getting you out. I'm here to set you free while they take care of Stoick and the others. They're having a negotiation right now."

"Who are _they_?"

"Hiccup, Speedy and Stormfly."

Hookfang and Toothless pales.

"YOU BROUGHT HICCUP HERE?!" Toothless screeches and stands up abruptly. Flightmare makes a 'calm down' motion.

"Don't worry. He's negotiating with his dad right now. Speedy and Stormfly are making sure he gets to the Great Cave safely. Good thing we let Kiri stay at home with Barf, Belch and Meatlug. He doesn't need to see how those two can make one, scary team."

"YOU LET HIM GO IN THERE _ALONE_!? TO NEGOTIATE WITH HIS _DAD_?!"

"Hell no!" Toothless raises a brow and Hookfang stands up next to him. "He's not going there alone. He's with someone who can help. Like a lawyer, you could say."

"Well, that's great! Who is it?" Hookfang asks.

"Aunty Skrill."

Flightmare never thought he'd see his older brothers grow so much paler in his life.

* * *

><p><strong>BREAK OUT TIME! Hookfang and Toothless are being saved! But Hiccup is going to face his father in a father-son talk. With Skrill following along! What can happen in that seemingly harmless chat? Find out in the next chapter!<strong>

**Me: My god…I really cried while making this chapter…I really did… ;_;**

**Mii-kun: *pats her back* I guess you made the tragedy a bit too strong.**

**Me: D'X I can't help it! It was just too damn sad…**

**Kuro: … *sniffs***

**Mii-kun: O_O Kuro, are you crying?!**

**Kuro: NO! =W= I have mucus blocking out my nose. *blows into some tissues***

**Me: But you're a cyborg cat.**

**Kuro: Urusai before I shoot this place to the ground!**

**Mii-kun: …But Lu-chan has a point-**

**Kuro: *puts on his machine gun***

**Me: O_O Shit! READ AND REVIEW BEFORE WE DIE FROM KURO'S WRATH! AH!**

**~Beeeeeeppp…~**


	10. Seal A Deal With A Whip and A Kiss

…Well, this is awkward.

In the Great Cave, there, in front of Hiccup and Skrill, is a large table fit for planning a battle plan and behind it, just across Hiccup and Skrill, is the great chief of the Hairy Hooligan Tribe.

"…"

"…"

Stoick has been staring intensely at Skrill, who is showing a friendly grin. Hiccup sighs and decides to speak up.

"Dad. I know you're angry with the vampires-"

"If you know then why have you side with them? They're our natural enemies." Stoick's voice contains malice but Hiccup sensed something more in it…Like he's disappointed.

"_They're_ not. Toothless and his tribe are siding with _us_."

"It's the truth." Skrill said, crossing her arms against her torso. "We didn't wish to come to you like this, having our vampires attack your werewolves but I can assure you, your people will be safe from harm. We have no ill will to you and we don't blame you for hating us but we're here to clear a misunderstanding. _We_ are here to say you hate the wrong vampire tribe. There are two tribes. The Vampire Revolution and the Vampire Empire. The former is Toothless's group, the ones you should be allied with. The latter, however, is the one we wish to fight against. Something you werewolves have been battling against for the past centuries."

Stoick is displeased. A vampire came here, with his own flesh and blood, attack his people, walk into this place like she own the place and now she _dare_ to speak lies?

"After what you have done in the past? Stealing my tribe's only source of food, attacking our village, _**killing**_my _**wife**_?!"

Hiccup bits his lower lip at the last word. Skrill, however, is unfazed. "We had no choice. Before the Vampire Revolution was made, all the vampires have to strive for survival. The king demands food at least 5 feast per day. _5 feast_. Meatlug's, our chef's, her mother got killed for not bringing enough food and because of that, it's either feed or be eaten. And attacking your village is something we're not proud of, I'll admit, but as I said, we had no other choice. If we don't attack the village, some of your people will follow us and the moment you step into the Vampire Empire with our current king ruling it, you're in a death match." Skrill sighs softly and closes her eyes. "As for the death of your wife…I cannot say for certain if Toothless didn't kill her… I am truly sorry for the loss of your wife…I am not even sure if I can do anything to fix that…But I can tell you this." Skrill opens her eyes and they burn with so much determination and truth, you know you would lose in her battle. "**Your wife wouldn't want you to become a man like this.**"

Hiccup pales at Skrill's words. No one, not even Gobber, would dare to use Stoick's wife in the line of speaking. He waits for his father reaction and it is as his expected.

Stoick's anger grew and he slams his large hands onto the table.

"YOU DARE SAY THOSE WORDS, DEMON!?" Stoick shouts, his temper losing. "HOW DARE YOU?!"

"And how dare _you_ call your son as not your own!?" Skrill demands, her eyes glaring at him and Hiccup can feel am electrical chill up his spine. "You have the audacity to call me a demon when you, his own **father**, wouldn't listen a god damn word of his own son's explanation and accused him as what you call a _**demon**_?!" Skrill snarls slightly. "I never met your wife before but I know, if she was here, listening to Hiccup's explanation, she would accept the fact our two tribes should unite to defend what we're protecting: The freedom of our people. She may be the wife of the chief of a great Alpha pack but she is the mother of an Omega _first_." Skrill calms down a little but the disappointment is still in her eyes. "She would still call Hiccup her son, no matter whose side he went to. Hiccup has once hated us but now, he understands us. He may be young but he believes in us and we believe in him, even when he tried taking Toothless's head. He decided to bring us two tribes together. Toothless and Hiccup are similar, even though they're from different worlds. My sister, the mother of Toothless, began what Toothless now continued, what his people are now fighting for. She did it all to bring a brighter era for the new generation. She did it for her children."

"Then you best tell your sister that her dreams will not happen because the werewolves shall kill every dangerous vampire in Berk. She'll be living in a fantasy where it's all broken dreams. Hiccup has been poisoned by you vampires and began following your side! I will _not_ side with the very beings that killed my wife!" Stoick clenches his hands into fists, his stare harden. "Tell your sister that her dream is _**dead**_."

Hiccup pales even more. It was one thing to say about Stoick's wife but it's another to say something negative about Mariana to Skrill…He slowly turns to Skrill and he knew…

All hell is breaking loose.

_~With the others~_

"COME ON, WE HAVE TO HURRY!" Toothless shouts over the battlefield, slamming a fist on a werewolf's face.

"TOOTHLESS, SLOW DOWN!" Hookfang shouts, grunting as he kicks another werewolf to the side. Flightmare sends blue mist around them and all of the werewolves scurry away. He turns to Toothless.

"Aunty Skrill will help. What's wrong with that?"

Toothless shakes his head. "You don't understand…Skrill is…she's…"

_**CRASH!**_

Toothless curses under his breath. He looks up at the sky, along with the rest of the other beings, to see a dark cloud swirling above the Great Cave. He knows that sound. It was thunder.

Aw crap.

"TOOTHLESS!" He turns around to see Stormfly running towards him, holding Speedy in her arms. Flightmare, for once, looks scared.

Flightmare. Scared.

"SPEEDY!" Flightmare cries out and runs toward Stormfly, letting her hand him Speedy.

"She'll be alright. She just got hit by a handle of an axe from-"

"RAHHH!" The sound of a female battle cried made Stormfly smirks a bit.

"That's her." Stormfly turns around and grabs the incoming axe, staring at shocked blue eyes. "Hello, darling~"

She growls angrily and yet, Stormfly notices the small, pinkish blush appear on her face.

How cute and feisty.

"Stormfly, enough flirting!" Hookfang shouts and points at the Great Cave. "Skrill is in there! _Negotiating_!"

That's when Stormfly cringes.

"I'll be right back, cutie." She places a kiss on Astrid's cheek, making the young girl blush and scowl harder. Stormfly lets her go before giving her a low kick, making her fall onto the ground. She turns to her brothers. "Let's go."

As they ran up the cave, Flightmare, carrying Speedy, turns to Toothless. "What's so bad about Skrill negotiating?"

This made the older siblings gulp in fear.

_~In the Great Cave, a moment ago~_

Hiccup didn't know Skrill is like this.

"Tell your sister that her dream is _**dead**_."

Lightning and thunder strike down outside the entrance. Skrill's aura grows dark and dangerous that Hiccup has to step back in slightly fear. Skrill raises a fist and slams it onto the table; electrical sparks makes a line from one end of it to the other, breaking it in two. Her eyes burning with rage.

She raises her fist and opens her hand, showing electrical sparks on her fingertips.

More lightning crashes down and it heads into the cave, surrounding Skrill's open hand into an electrical ball. She throws it to Stoick and he barely dodges it. The wall takes the attack and because of that, a broken dent appears on it. Stoick reaches for his hammer that hangs around his waist but he suddenly stops.

"**Don't move.**" Skrill's voice, so angry and full of malice, echoes through the cave and Stoick suddenly feels something wrapped around his wrists and his eyes widen at the sight of what is restraining him. Electricity wraps itself around his wrists and he notices Skrill holding a chain of it. Before Stoick can curse, Skrill's look darkens and she swings the chain to the right and then left, slamming Stoick into a wall twice. She lifts her chain of lightning and whips it to the ground, making Stoick slam into the front wall, just across the broken table.

She walks towards Stoick calmly, her eyes cold and serious. She grips beard, yanking it for Stoick to look directly at her eyes.

"Alright, listen, _**Mr. Stubborn**_. I have been holding my patience for a while and if you're not going to listen to me, then fine, I get that. But listen to your own **son** before I rip off this beard of yours and have you turn into your werewolf form and **shave** every fur you have. And I can do so with a flick of my lightning on the nerve that changes you so don't try resisting." She lets his beard go while the chief grunts in pain. She turns to Hiccup, smiling almost like a grandmother comforting her grandchild. "You're up."

Hiccup never knew how vicious Skrill is. No wonder the siblings are scared.

He walks towards Stoick and Skrill steps aside, letting Hiccup speak with his father privately.

"Dad…" Hiccup speaks softly and Stoick didn't dare to meet his eyes. "…Dad, I know I'm disappointing you but…you have to understand. Times change."

"…They killed your mother, Hiccup. You would let them go?"

Hiccup moves his eyes to the side. He closes them and lets out a stressed breath, trying to have confidence in what he's about to say. He opens them and looks at his father with the eyes of a well-grown chief. "They may have killed her…But Skrill is right…Mom wouldn't have want this. She would want us to fight for the peace of our people. I have lived with them and they changed my view on things. Not all of them are evil, dad…Give them another chance. They deserve it. They won't let you down."

Stoick hangs his head low and closes his eyes. "I wish I could, Hiccup…But that day has been haunting me…I can't let it go so easily. Your mother was gone after the Beast rampage the forest."

Hiccup's eyes widen. "What?"

Stoick raises his head and looks at his eyes. "I saw it, Hiccup. The Beast was there. I don't know how it set the fire in the forest but it was there, with your mother. I tried finding you but the fire was too strong. The last time I saw your mother was she was lying on the ground, under a branch. When the fire was gone, all I found was you lying on the ground with burn marks on your body. I was worried you were beyond hurt and have you get immediate medical care while I find your mother…She was gone. Without a trace…I'm sorry, Hiccup…" Stoick sighs sadly and shakes his head, closing his eyes. "If I had come sooner…I would have save you and prevent your mother's death…"

Hiccup sadly stares at his father with remorse. Both of them grieve for the loss of their family member all this time and his father took the toll the most. His own lover was gone before he get to say goodbye…

It's heartbreaking…

Hiccup wraps his arms around his father, hugging him tightly. "You did your best, dad…Mom would've been proud…"

Stoick's eyes widen before they got glassy. Seeing the chief's tears, Skrill released the bonds, letting Stoick hug his son in a fatherly embrace, something Hiccup didn't get for a long time.

"She's not dead."

Hiccup's and Stoick's eyes widen and they turn to Toothless, who steps towards them with a serious look.

"Your wife isn't dead." Toothless repeats, making Stoick shakes his head.

"No. I swear, I saw the Beast-"

"The Beast didn't get her, if memory serves. She's still alive…somewhere…" Toothless sighs softly. "Someone saved her in the fire and got her away from danger. I don't know where she went but she's safe and sound. But it's possible she would be in a coma or something like that."

"But her scent-"

"It got blocked." Toothless answers coolly. "I don't know who this person is or was but it's possible that they want her safe so they keep her somewhere where no one can find her. Maybe she went into a coma or planning something, I don't know, but those are the theories I have come up with her not coming home yet." Hiccup gaps a bit before shaking his head.

"Wait…you mean you _saw_ what happen?"

Toothless furrows his brow. "Well, barely. My memory is a bit fuzzy."

Although it is only a bit of information, the happy news is his mom is alive! The only problem now is if she's safe _away_ from the King…

Stoick seems to know what Hiccup is thinking too. "Then we better clean up the mess we have right now for my wife to return to a peaceful home." He smiles down at Hiccup and places a hand on his shoulder before turning to Toothless, who reaches out his hand.

"So…do we have a deal in the alliance?"

Stoick stares at the hand for a moment before staring at Toothless. He chuckles softly and pats his son on the back.

"You said the alliance will be because the goal is to defeat the Vampire King." He looks fatherly at Hiccup, smiling. "And also to wed my son. You two really love each other, huh…?" He receives two nods and he chuckles, feeling a bit sad that his son has become all grown up. A normal thing for a parent to feel. "Then let this alliance be sealed with a kiss."

Hiccup blushes dark red and he could have sworn he hears cheering outside. Before he can say anything, Toothless grabs his waist and holds him like they're in a tango dance and they just did a dip.

"Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III…Will you marry me?" Toothless asks softly, a smile gracing on his lips and his pale cheeks grow slightly pink from him popping the big question.

Hiccup smiles sweetly and leans to his face, whispering softly. "I do…Toothless Night Fury."

Before Toothless can even be shock at being called by his full name, Hiccup grabs his cheeks and pulls him into a blissful kiss, earning loud wolf-whistles, cheers and occasional woots.

Unknown to them, watching over Berk Forest is a figure looking down at it. Its lips curling to a smile and the figure turns around morphing into a being and escaping into the woods.

* * *

><p><strong>With the alliance formed and the bad grudge gone, the Vampire Revolution has allied with the Hairy Hooligan! Huzzah! But what will wait for them in the dark battles that are yet to come? Be patient and hold on to your seat, folks, for this is something no being will forget…<strong>

**Kuro: That's a bit over the top, isn't it?**

**Me: Just trying to make it interesting =3=**

**Mii-kun: A bit too much that it'll be some high expectation, don't you think?**

**Me: Well, that depends on the readers. And I know some of you must be asking lots of questions but please save it for the ending XD Lol. And let your brains explode with excitement!**

**Mii-kun: That's a bit cruel.**

**Me: I'm not a fast updater. X_X It depends on my moods you know.**

**Kuro: Well, you should know you got 2 weeks of holiday so, you still got time.**

**Me: Hope so…Anyways, Read and Review! **


	11. Extra 1: My Fear Is My Love

**Well, I have been feeling a bit…blocked. Again. So, I wanna make a few cute extras for you readers! :D Here's the first one! Sorry if I'm delaying the story but I feel like adding some cute extras. Hope you enjoy it! **

**Oh yes, before I forget, this is after the previous chapter. Just what goes on in the alliance of the Hairy Hooligan and the Vampire Revolution. :3**

**Kuro: Lu-chan does not own HTTYD. Only her OCs. That is all.**

* * *

><p><em>~Extra: My Fear Is My Love~<em>

Flightmare stares at Speedy, sitting on a chair next to the bed of the Hairy Hooligan's medical hut. He lifts his hand and strokes Speedy's hair, smiling sadly. The doctor and elder of the village said she'll be alright and she just needs a day's rest. That girl, Astrid, said some apologizes and Stormfly had to shut her up with a few things Flightmare want to remove from his mind now.

He sighs softly. It doesn't help that he wants to do those things to Speedy too.

Stupid fears and paranoia.

"Yo, Flight."

Flightmare blinks out of his trance and stops touching her hair, turning to the intruder with a stoic face. "Hey, Hookfang…" The youngling said, trying to calm his nerves from panicking about almost being caught. Hookfang chuckles and sits next to Flightmare, patting his head.

"Come on, stop trying to lie yourself. You know you can't hide your affection for Speedy so well."

Flightmare glares at his brother but he knows he's right. "What do you want?"

"I'm trying to remind you to get some sleep…You got bags under your eyes."

"I don't care…" Flightmare mutters and turns back to Speedy, watching her breathing peacefully and her hair lay down like she's lying on water.

Hookfang sighs and shakes his head. "Kid love. What are you gonna do?" He chuckles to himself. "Listen, Flightmare, she'll wake up any moment now and you need to be ready then."

"Ready for what?"

"Ready for confessing."

To this, Flightmare turns to Hookfang with a full blown blush. "_What?!_" Flightmare glares at his brother so darkly; it could make anyone cower in fear, even without his blue mist.

Well, everyone but his siblings…

"You know I'm telling the truth. We're getting closer to a war. And you need to go there without any regrets. Imagine you, going into battle and you keep on thinking how Speedy should have known how you feel. Or, when after the war, she found love during that time and by the time the war is done, she got pregnant by someone who's not _you_!"

Flightmare pales at the theory. Impossible. He made sure Speedy has no suitors or stalkers and especially destroy anyone who have even a lewd thought about Speedy.

Only he gets to do that to her!

"Would you want something like that to happen?" Hookfang asks, watching his younger brother shakes his head. He smiles. "Good! Then listen closely and-"

"Mm…" Speedy moans and blinks her eyes open. She turns her head a bit. "Oh…Hey, Hookfang…"

"Hey, Speedy! Flightmare here wants to tell you something!" Hookfang grins. Speedy sits up slowly and rubs her head.

"Cool…Where is he?"

"What? He's right-" Hookfang finally notices the spot Flightmare is standing at is empty. He growls. "That little twerp!"

_~With Flightmare~_

"Hah…Ha…Hah…" Flightmare pants softly and leans against the wall, placing a hand on his chest while blushing terribly. The moment he heard Speedy moaned is the moment he ran for his dear life, which could have ended from his heart accelerating at an abnormal pace.

"Hey, you saw that girl with green hair with red tips at the end, right?"

Flightmare's eyes widen and he looks up at two boys talking as if they're speaking some secret. He hid himself in the shadows and listen to the two boys.

"Yeah. I think her name was Speedos or something." Flightmare glares darkly at the boy with a beanie for a hat. "What about her?"

The boy next to him, wearing a cocky smirk and black sunglasses on his blonde head, answers. "Well, she's cute and I'm thinking about picking her."

"Again with this?" The boy with the beanie asks. "Roft, I know you're a player but a vampire? You're going too far, dude."

"Who cares? She's still a girl. And no girl can resist this bad boy." He grins and points at himself with his two thumbs. "Once I get her as a girlfriend, I'll give her a night she won't forget. Nothing can stop me from getting a girl like her."

When the boys pass by Flightmare, his eyes glow dangerously bright blue, his mind swarming with anger of how Roft will attempt to put his moves on Speedy.

"_I am not handling Speedy over to you, bastard."_

_~After A While~_

"Wait, what did you say?" Stormfly asks with shock with Flightmare standing in front of her.

"I'm asking you how to confess your love to someone without making a fool out of yourself."

Stormfly stares at him for a good, long moment. She, then, smacks both his cheeks.

"WHO ARE YOU AND WHAT HAVE YOU DONE TO MY SHY LITTLE BROTHER!?"

Flightmare glares eerily dark at Stormfly and she backs away. "Okay, you're not a clone. Thank Dracula…"

"Will you please help? I'm having a big difficulty doing this…"

Stormfly raises a brow. "First, why the sudden interest in confessing to Speedy?"

Flightmare sighs and shakes his head. "I just realized Hookfang was right." He pauses with a face that shows he just taste something bad. "Wow, that really leave a bad taste in my mouth."

Stormfly tilts her head. "What was Hookfang right about?"

"He said if I don't confess my love to Speedy soon…" Flightmare stares at the ground. "She'll be taken away by someone else. And I just overheard a guy call Roft is gonna try to get Speedy for himself. I know Speedy is smart and all but she never had a boyfriend before. Not once." He stares at his sister with worry eyes, catching Stormfly slightly off-guard. "What if she accepts his confession? I heard he will make a night Speedy won't forget and I'm worried about her…I don't want to let anyone touch my Speedy…"

Stormfly looks at her now pessimistic, little brother in silence. Flightmare is rarely worried, frighten or scared. He's always so confident, especially with intellectual battles. The only person who can beat him is Toothless and the little tyke admires him, no questions asked.

To see him in this form made Stormfly almost think of the young Toothless. The Toothless who was depressed from the death of their mom.

Shaking the thought out of her head, she places a hand on Flightmare's shoulder. "Well, Hookfang is right." She pauses with the same look Flightmare had worn before. "Dang, you're right. It does leave a bad taste in the mouth. But that's not the point here." She stares directly into her youngest brother's eyes and pats his head. "There are many tactics into getting your girl. Here's what we'll do…"

_~A few minutes later~_

Speedy stares at the bright sky, smiling at the beautiful blue sky above the little village. Flightmare hides behind a totem pole, watching her from the shadows. He admires how the sun shines down on her smiling face, marveling her upbeat personality and fitting her sunny look.

"_Now's my chance!"_

"_Here's what we'll do. You go over to her and try to be cool. Girls love a cool guy."_

_Flightmare looked doubtful at his sister. "Are you sure…? Because I'm not those guys who wear skinny jeans and black jackets. That's more on Hookfang's field."_

"_And you saw how the girls are with him."_

_Flightmare didn't comment on that._

"_Okay, act cool. Act smooth. Act like Hookfang."_ Flightmare makes a small gagging sound. _"Never in my immortal life would I think I want to say those three words."_

"Hey."

Flightmare notices a boy, about his height, with black, spiky hair and a piercing on his lower lip, smiling at Speedy with a badass-type of smirk. Speedy looks at him blankly. "What's up?"

His eyes trails up and down her body, making Flightmare digs his nails into the totem a bit from the darkness. "I was thinking. You, me, on a date-"

"Okay, hold your tongue, boy." Speedy interrupts. "I appreciate the offer but I'm not into guys like you. In fact, you're the type that disgusts me, so…no. I won't go out with you." Speedy leaves the spot, not wanting to be in the same spot as him. Before the boy calls her out, he feels a dangerous aura behind him. He turns around and before he can see it coming, blue mist got sprayed on his face.

On the plus side, Flightmare got a guinea pig do his first plan before himself.

So, Plan Cool is out. Time for some help from a certain Fire Vampire…

_~With Hookfang~_

"So…you decided to come to me after your first plan fail. Why go to Stormfly for girl problems?"

"She's a girl, isn't she?" Hookfang grips Flightmare's shoulder.

"She is not a girl. She's a _demon_." Hookfang chuckles and pats his head. "Anyways, good thing I didn't give you that plan first."

Flightmare narrows his eyes a bit. "So if acting cool fails, what's next?"

"Well…" Hookfang strokes his chin before grinning. "Try dropping some hints on her. That seems much better than acting cool and it makes you more mysterious."

Flightmare's eyes are full of concern. "But Hookfang-"

"Try it! You won't know until you try! Besides, what you got to lose?"

_~At 5pm~_

"That couple sure look cute."

"Mmhm."

"Hey, maybe that will happen to us one day."

"I doubt that. Very much."

Flightmare watches a dark brown-haired kid frowning from the lack of respond. He chuckles lightly from the shadows for what seems to be the fifth time.

Good thing Speedy is the straight to the point kind of person in the field of love. Try battles and she's understand in an instant but when dropping hints about asking her out…well, even a mole can see those hints better than she does.

"Well, you know, there's gonna be lots of stars tonight."

"Yeah, every night, there's always a lot in the forest night."

The boy bits his lower lip in annoyance. "But it would be much better to watch it with someone close…say…with someone you like?"

Speedy stares at him for a moment, as if taking his words into her thoughts. Then she smiles, making Flightmare's heart stop. "That's a great idea!"

"Really?" The boy asks happily.

"Yeah! Thanks for the tip! I'm gonna tell Stormfly about that. Maybe she and Astrid can hook up that way! Bye!"

When Speedy left, Flightmare lost the resistant to laugh his heart out at the look of the disappointed boy.

After a few moments, his laugh slowly dies and a frown appears on his face.

It's time for the leader of this love thing.

_~6:30pm~_

"Hey, Flight! What's with the gloom?"

"Toothless, I need help…confessing."

He blushes under the gaze of Toothless and his mate, being slightly embarrassed that he would ask the smartest of the 4 to help something so simple. Hiccup looks just as curious as Toothless.

"Confessing? You mean your love to Speedy?" Hiccup asks, receiving a soft nod and a quiet 'yes'. He has never seen Flightmare this nervous before. Toothless pats his brother and leads him to sit between Hiccup and the former.

"Flight, have you tried asking Stormfly, Hookfang and Skrill?"

"Aunty Skrill went to help Gobber prepare the weapons so, she's busy. I asked Stormfly's advice and Plan Cool failed. Then I asked Hookfang and Plan 'Drop the Bomb' failed as well. I'm at my wits end, Tooth…"

Toothless stares at Flightmare. He's squirming and staring at his hands that's lying on his lap as well as blushing badly. Toothless looks at Hiccup and chuckles softly.

"If you ask me, I think Hiccup is more suitable for this kind of thing."

"Huh?" Flightmare and Hiccup asks at the same time, staring at Toothless in shock. He shrugs.

"It's true. Besides, my advice to you would be complimenting her but that seems out of the question so, Hiccup, what's your advice?"

Hiccup furrows his brows together, taking in some thought. Flightmare stares at him like a kid looking at his unopened Christmas present. After a deep silence, Hiccup smiles softly whispers something in Flightmare's ear, the child's eyes growing larger and larger as well as his blush.

Toothless can only chuckle at the sight and pull his Hiccup close when Flightmare bolts out of the door of Hiccup's hut.

_~With Speedy, 8pm~_

"_There she is…"_

Flightmare stands at the snowy plains of a hill not too far from the village, standing in the darkness while Speedy relishes in the light of the great moonlight that's shined on her. Her eyes close and her face content.

Beautiful…

With one hand behind his back, he walks boldly towards her but he stops before he can step into the light when he notices someone coming towards her...

Roft.

"Hey, babe."

Speedy opens one eye and looks at Roft before opening the other one. "Yes, may I help you?"

Roft chuckles softly and sits next to her, making Flightmare's blood boil. "Yeah. I was thinking, with the alliance and you being a cute vampire, I thought maybe we should get to know each other more. The name's Awe. Roft Awe."

Speedy greets softly. "Just call me Speedy. What do you want to know about?"

Roft flips his hair up, trying to look cool in front of her. "Are you single, first off?"

"No." Speedy speaks bluntly, making Flightmare feel his worst nightmare is about to come.

"Well, today's your lucky day." Roft wraps an arm around her shoulder and grins lecherously. "Because tonight, you won't be a single girl. You'll be my _woman_. That is, if you accept."

Speedy stares at him quietly. Flightmare stares in horrow. Roft leans his face to Speedy with half-lid eyes.

"What do you say…?"

Flightmare grips on his chest with his free hand, biting his lower lip. As much as he hates Roft, he's more confident than Flightmare. He grits his teeth and about to turn around when Speedy's voice speaks.

"I say…**Get the fuck off of me.**"

Flightmare turns around, just in time to see Speedy flips Roft to the ground, glaring down at him while standing behind his head.

"You truly are pathetic, Roft. You think you can get any girl you want but in reality, _**you can't**_. You're egotistic, moronic and above all, a big, fat dude who can't stop putting his ass in his mouth. So, no, I am not gonna go out with a guy who has an ass for a mouth. Let alone doing _it_ with you." Roft stands up, glaring at Speedy. He growls and his eyes turn to silts.

"No girl rejects me." He grabs her arm roughly and snarls. "You **bitches** need to learn who you should listen. Don't think you're brave means you're the dominate one!" He pulls out a needle and stabs it into her arm.

"ARGH!" When Roft removes the needle, she glares at him. "What…What did you inject me?"

"Ha…Something that can make you stop using your paralyses stings for a few hours. You're coming with me."

"Let me go!" Speedy struggles in his grip but it grows tighter. Roft grins like a murderer.

"Oh yeah? If I don't, who's gonna save you? Your _boyfriend_?"

"I prefer the term _'Her knight in shadows and armors'_, you priss."

Roft glares at the approaching Flightmare, his light blue neon hair covering his eyes. Roft snarls. "Who the **fuck** are you?! Get lost!"

"Flightmare!"

Flightmare didn't answer for a bit. Instead, he raises his head and Roft can feel a deep, cold shiver down to his whole bones.

Staring at him with pure malice and terror are dark blue, neon eyes, ready to kill anyone on sight.

"**Let her go before I make sure to rip your dick off and have you live a life where **_**you're**_** the woman and have a guy screw you around."** Flightmare forms a dark blue cloud, tilting his head back a bit as he looks down on Roft like some angry dictator. **"Don't think I won't do so…I have the ability to make fears come alive…You should know why I obtain the name 'Flightmare' for a reason, right? So get your hands off my girl before a dick is shoved up your egotistic ass."** When Roft is too terrified to move, Flightmare roars. **"NOW!"**

Roft yelps and lets Speedy go, running away with a tail between his legs. Flightmare looks at the fleeing figure before the cloud on his free hand disappear and the anger in his eyes turns to worry as he faces Speedy. "You okay?" He asks before catching her by the waist when she falls on her knees. Speedy looks at Flightmare and smiles a bit.

"You saved me…"

Flightmare blushes at the look in her eyes and looks away for a moment. "Of course I did…I wouldn't let some pervert have you come home with you…you're precious to me, after all."

Speedy giggles softly. "I'm glad you were here…But…what do you mean 'my girl'?"

Flightmare closes his eyes and takes in a deep breath. This is it. He lets her sit on the grass and pulls out what he's been hiding behind his back. Speedy gasps.

"Flightmare, i-isn't this-"

"Yeah…It's your favorite. 'Roliet's Love'."

The flower has white petals shaped like a hibiscus with pink heart patterns on it. The dew drops on the petals gives of a beautiful shine from the moonlight and the stem is long and smooth, with the anther a shape of a small, red heart and the filament a magenta color. He hands the flower to Speedy, who holds it like it's made out of glass.

"Flightmare…this is beautiful…But aren't these rare?" Flightmare chuckles softly and kneels before her.

"They are…But I have been growing them in a secret garden of mine. I have been making a lot of them but they have yet to bloom. I want to show you my garden when they're in full bloom."

Speedy's eyes widen at him, shock and surprised written in those beautiful ruby red eyes. "You…You have been growing them? But I thought you hate gardening."

"I used to but I learnt to love it."

"B-But…why grow these flowers? They're known for their history. When given to the person you love, it shows you love them as much as Romeo and Juliet love each other…You're willing to die to be with them, to be together in life and death…" Flightmare blushes softly and hugs Speedy tightly, pressing her face against his chest.

"…I wanted to show you that my love for you is much more than how Romeo loves Juliet…" He said with his chin placed on the top of her head softly. His cheeks grow redder and redder. "One flower isn't enough to show it to you…I plan on showing you my garden, revealing how much I love you but with the war coming on…I want to tell you my feelings, even if it's only a bit…" He closes his eyes and his arms hugs tighter. "I grew those flowers for you…I know they're your favorite and I only want the best for you…"

"Then why now?" Flightmare looks at her with half-lid eyes, her own eyes staring in disbelief. "Why don't you reveal sooner? You know I'm not picky on gifts…not that I'm complaining with this flower…"

Flightmare looks away and grips her hands, holding the flower with her. "I was…afraid…"

Speedy's eyes are wide with more disbelief. Flightmare, the prince of nightmares, has _fears_?

"You…have something to be scared about?"

Flightmare chuckles softly. "We all have fears inside ourselves…" Flightmare closes his eyes. "I have love you ever since we met, on the day where you greet me so confidently and happily when others shun me for being so scary…But you weren't scared. You embrace me for me and accept me for who I am…That's why I was afraid." He looks deep into her eyes and strokes her cheek with one of his hands softly. "You are like light and I'm the shadow. Two completely different things. I would think to myself 'What did I do to deserve such a wonderful girl'? But when I found out my feelings for you, I finally realize my fears…My fear is my love." He rubs her cheeks with his thumb, his eyes filled with affection. "My love for you makes me have these thoughts…I want to hug you, to kiss you, to have you all mine in any way possible…but my fear of being rejected stops me from doing so."

Speedy grips on the stem of the flower. "Rejected…?"

Flightmare nods softly. "Mm…Rejection…I didn't want to feel that way and ruin what we have just from me asking you out…it was hard but I'm happy for the time we spent as friends. Sure, keeping away the suitors and stalkers off your back is a _bit_ different but…I was happy in being your shadow. And I still am." He grabs one of her hands and stands on one knee in front of her, like a knight giving his loyalty to his queen. "I ask you from the bottom of my heart with utmost truth and love…Speed Stinger…I love you…Will you go out with me?"

Speedy blushes deeply and feels her heart beating to an alarmingly fast rate. Not only becuz of his words and the way he presents himself…But also from his face.

His smiling face. A face no one but Toothless sees.

His eyes are half lid and filled with joy, with his lips curling into a smile that fits a beautiful angel, with the moon shining on half of his face.

Speedy couldn't stop the tears of joy and the smile escaping her grip.

"Y…Yes…Flightmare…I love you too…" She wraps her arms around his neck and hugs him tight. "I love you so much…Don't forget that."

Flightmare smiles softly against her shoulder and hugs her by the waist, landing on the grass with her on top. They look at each other and laugh together, Flightmare's cheerful and happy. It has been so long since he laughed and this is the first time Speedy hears it. They look at each other with eyes full of adoration before leaning in to kiss together under the moonlight…

With them together like this, no fear can tear their love apart.

_~Epilogue of the Extra~_

"Hahaha! See, I told you it worked!"

"No way! It's _my_ idea!"

Stormfly and Hookfang glares at each other, competing on whose plan got Flightmare blushingly hold a gleeful Speedy's hand. Hiccup takes a sip on his drink with Toothless beside him, eating his fish. Who knew Vampires have an alternative food in fish?

"Both of your plans failed. Speedy doesn't seem interested in those types."

"Huh?!" Hookfang and Stormfly look at Flightmare simultaneously before staring at Toothless. "Was it yours then!?"

"No. I didn't give him any advice at all." Toothless grins and wraps an arm around Hiccup's waist. "My mate did."

Flightmare laughs a bit at the faces Hiccup is receiving. "Thanks for the advice, Hiccup."

Speedy tilts her head. "What _was_ the advice?"

Hiccup smiles softly and snickers a bit. "I told Flightmare to be himself. His usual 'blushing, shy, secretly romantic' self."

Flightmare blushes dark red when he feels Speedy's eyes on him. "Secretly romantic?"

He rubs the back of his head and mumbles. "I…kinda read a book about how to be romantic to try to sweep you off your feet…"

Speedy giggles and hugs him tightly, nuzzling her head against his shoulder.

"You're silly. My type of guy is you. Honest, strong and loving."

Flightmare smiles and wraps an arm around her waist, nuzzling her back. Toothless and Hiccup, along with the two siblings, smile at the sight of young love.

"Be sure to be quiet when you two get laid."

"OI!"

* * *

><p><strong>How you like it, readers? =3 Hope you enjoy it becuz I might add in ANOTHER extra. . .depending on my moods XD Anyways, I hope you aren't peeved its not the chapter u expect but I'm adding a bit of fluffs in this. =3 Enjoy! <strong>


	12. Bat Cams and Pants

"Here is the King's throne room. Guarding it are the top 3 strongest vampires and they are not to be trifled with. But before them are the lines of defense."

Toothless stands before the large group of the adult werewolves, who are looking at him in awe. Hiccup stands behind him and he smiles with pride inwardly. It's not even 5 mins and already Toothless has captured their attention and respect. At first, they were reluctant about listening to a former enemy but Stoick knocked some sense into them.

Hiccup leans against the pillar and watches his future mate making some plans.

Future mate…

Those words just makes Hiccup feel all tingling inside, his cheeks turning slightly red and his smile slowly turn into those that match a giggling girl dreaming about something overly sweet.

Future mate…Future mate…Future-

That's when Hiccup blushes so badly, some of his villagers notice the reaction. Toothless notices their stare and turns to Hiccup with a confused look.

"Hiccup? Hiccup, are you alright?"

He only got a stuttered respond before Hiccup stands properly with flustered cheeks.

"I…um…I got…I got to g-g-go to t-t-the…the loo."

He runs faster than the squirrels his villagers chase, causing some questioning looks from said people.

How could Hiccup forget? Future mate. Those words should have process into his head already!

_Mate_. That very word caused the poor brunette to groan inwardly.

He can feel himself imagining the teasing hands caressing his frail body…

Oh him and his imaginative mind!

_~With Snotlout and Hookfang~_

"Come on, Snotlout, pleaseeeeee?"

"I said _no_! Go get someone else to date!"

"But they're not as fun as you are."

Hookfang whines to Snotlout, who glares at him with a blush on his cheeks, at the stairs in front of Snotlout's home. For the past three hours, Hookfang has been asking Snotlout again and again, not leaving him alone.

"You don't get it, do you? I'm _straight_!"

"And I'm bi. Since you're straight, be the girl of the relationship. I wouldn't mind having someone dress you up as a girl." Snotlout scowls at that flirtatious smirk.

"I swear, I'll-"

"HOOKFANG!" Hiccup calls, making Hookfang groans in annoyance and he and Snotlout turns to a running, blushing, panting Hiccup. Hookfang almost thought Toothless mauled him but he knows how his younger brother can control…no matter how tempted he knows Toothless is with his mate.

"What's up, Hiccup? I'm a little busy asking Snotlout out right now so please make it qui-"

"WhatkindofsexdoesToothlesslike?!"

Hookfang and Snotlout gawks at the embarrassed Hiccup. Hiccup couldn't believe he just said something so _shamelessly_! Hookfang lets out a smart respond.

"Uh…what?"

Hiccup blushes brighter and Snotlout blinks a bit. "I'm asking…w-what kind of…of…sexToothlesslike." He says the last line quickly but Hookfang got it. Snotlout, however, didn't.

"You're not making any sense, Hiccup."

"Snotlout, baby, I'll explain to you later." Hookfang pats his chosen partner affectionately, earning a glare from him. The older one turns to Hiccup with a hesitant look. "So…um…what brought this on?"

Hiccup groans embarrassedly and sits on one of the steps of the stairs. "I just…I'm happy to be Toothless's future mate, I really am…But…well…"

"Go on…" Hookfang and Snotlout stares at him in anticipation.

"It's just…I…I want to…t-to…"

"For the love of Thor, say it out!" Snotlout growls out and Hiccup shuts his eyes tight.

"IwanttoknowwhatpleasesToothlessinbed!" Hookfang and Snotlout look at each other before facing him.

"Then why not do what couples do in bed? You must have _some_ fair share of ladies." Hookfang's suggestion made Snotlout laugh so hard, he leans back and accidentally roll down the staircase, making Hiccup and Hookfang watch him starts going 'Ow ha! Ow ha!' while bouncing down the stairs. When he reaches the end of it, Hiccup says so softly, it's barely a whisper.

"I…I never have sex…b-before…"

Hookfang blinks. "Oh." But when those words fully enter his brain, Hookfang suddenly blushes. "Oh. _Ohh_. Wow…I know you're a virgin but I thought for sure, you…well…um…"

"Hiccup!" Stormfly calls out and grinning at him. "There you are! Have you seen Astrid? I haven't seen her all morning."

"T-Training…woods." Hiccup mutters and blushes harder, biting the inside of his mouth softly. Stormfly notices the strange reaction.

"What's the matter?" Hookfang looks at his older sister and points at Hiccup.

"He has sex problem."

"DON'T SAY IT OUT LOUD!" Hiccup cries out embarrassedly while Snotlout walks up the stair till he reaches the trio.

"He wants to know what Toothless likes in bed."

"SNOTLOUT!"

Stormfly laughs at the sight of Hiccup blushing and protesting weakly. "You're asking Hookfang? Please, he only knows how to screw his dates silly. He doesn't know what Toothless likes."

Hiccup looks at Stormfly hesitantly. "…Then you know?"

Stormfly taps her chin in thought. "Hm…well, there is _one_ thing that can turn him on…But it's only a theory."

"Tell me! I'll test it out!" Hiccup looks at Stormfly pleadingly, looking like a puppy needing treats. Stormfly giggles a bit before she grins so evilly, Hiccup almost regretted asking her.

"Dress up."

And that made Hiccup almost want to run for the hills.

_~After a few hours, with Toothless~_

"Hiccup! Hiccup, where are you?!"

Toothless walks down the path to his mate's house, worry covering his face. He notices Stormfly and runs towards her.

"Stormfly, have you seen Hiccup? He said he went to the loo but it's been a while…"

Stormfly points her thumb to Hiccup's house. "He's home. Stoick went out to patrol the outskirts of the village."

"Thanks, sis." Toothless hurries off to the house, missing the teasing smile on Stormfly's face.

Toothless furrows his brows in confusion as he tries to process _why_ Hiccup left early. His face was red, his body language was nervous and he looks…frighten?

He opens Hiccup's home and walks into the house.

"Hiccup, are you in-"

Toothless stops midway when he notices the smell. Through the smell of meat, fish, Stoick's beer and the soft oak smell, he can smell one, familiar scent.

A strong, musky, sexy, natural heat scent.

It sends a strong shiver down his spine and a perverted grin spread through his lips. Dear Dracula, Hiccup's in heat and needy in his room. How delicious.

Toothless wastes no time in sniffing him out as he tries to search for him in his house like a crazy, sex-crazed teenager (**Which is close enough**) and when he's facing Hiccup's room door, he grabs hold of the knob and opens the door to have his face burn with red, hot intensity of blushing heat.

Standing in front of Hiccup's bed in all his beautiful, god-loving glory is Hiccup himself in white lingerie with silky, white, lacy stockings and a white headband filled with petals. His neck is bare and the top of his lingerie, instead of a bra, is a white succubus top.

Toothless could have sworn he died and went to heaven if it were for the fact that Hiccup lets out a squeak and he looks as innocent and defenseless as a mouse.

And believe me; he _really_ wants to pounce on his little mouse.

"T-Toothless, y-you're early." Hiccup stutters ever-so-cutely, making Toothless's mouth go dry.

"Ah…um…meeting ended early…" He replies, dumbfounded. He almost wants to smack himself for speaking so stupidly but who can blame him when an angel is in his presence?

Hiccup walks towards him sensually, his hips swaying slowly that Toothless's hands twitches with the need to roam Hiccup's body. The moment Hiccup's hand touches his cheek is the moment Toothless almost want to explode in a burning inferno.

"Toothless, are you okay?"

No, no he is not. Not when he's in front of his heat-smelling mate!

"Ah…mm…H-Hiccup, w-w-what's w-w-with that out-outfit?" Toothless whimpers when Hiccup sways his hips left and right, as if Hiccup is looking at how this outfit fits him.

"Hm? Oh, Stormfly handed me this to try it on. She thought if I wear this under my wedding outfit, it would make things more interesting. I have no idea how though."

"_Dear fucking Thor, Stormfly, you are a saint!"_

Toothless almost drools at the thought of Hiccup wearing this lingerie under his wedding dress before he clears his throat to snaps himself out of his dirty dreamland. "D-Doesn't it…um…feel uncomfortable?"

"Um…no, not too much." Hiccup blushes brightly and tugs a bit on his panties. "A-Although…t-this is a bit tight. Whenever I move, it keeps rubbing against me."

_Rubbing against me._

"_Oh Thor, I need to get bigger pants if I'm hanging around with Hiccup."_

"Would you mind taking this off of me?"

Toothless blinks in surprise and his cheeks grow hotter. "I-I'm sorry, _what_?"

Hiccup tilts his head innocently, his eyes half-lid with a small, shy, sheepish smile on his lips. "Would you mind taking this outfit off of me? _Please_?"

No sooner did he say that did Toothless hastily comply with his request.

_~With Stormfly and the gang~_

"Did you install it?" Stormfly asks, spacing behind Hookfang. They, along with Snotlout, are behind the house of Hiccup and Toothless, with a black TV screen in front of them with the words 'Bat Cam' on it in silver.

"Yeah, I did. Just let me fix a few wires…Ah! Bingo!" Hookfang grins at the screen that was all static before he blushes at the scene that has unfold.

_In the screen, Hiccup is laying on the bed with his clothes discarded and Toothless's head between his knees. He squirms and cries out as Toothless licks and sucks on something on him._

"_Ah! Ah! T-T-Toothless, please, you're biting it too hard!"_

Hookfang blushes bright, bright red with Snotlout. Hookfang looks at Snotlout. "You won't bite me _there_, would you? Because even I am not impervious to that pain."

Snotlout growls at Hookfang. "LIKE HELL I'LL BE SUCKING YOUR-"

Stormfly whacks both of their heads. "Be quiet! I'm trying to listen!"

_Hiccup grips on Toothless's hair and pants. "Toothless, s-stop m-making so much m-marks on my thighs…Hahhh!"_

_Toothless lifts his head a bit. "Why? It's not like anyone can see under your clothes." He suddenly speaks darkly. "If they do, I'll rip them apart."_

_Hiccup blushes softly and mutters dryly. "I swear, you have a violent streak…"_

"_All the better to fuck your brains out." Toothless grins sneakily before he faces what's in front of his face, a soft, wet sound is heard, followed by a crying, panting teen under Toothless._

"_Oh god, Toothless, t-too hot…Too hot…Ah! Ah! D-Don't swirl like that! M-My tip-Ah!"_

Hookfang said quietly. "Thank god he didn't bite Hiccup's you-know-what."

Snotlout blushes terribly and gives no answer while Stormfly gapes at the scene being shown.

"_Cowme own, Hiwcup. Mown!" Toothless speaks with Hiccup's cock in his mouth, slurping and sucking on it with eagerness for his little lover to spurt his spunk. Hiccup, sweating and whining like a pup, grips on the bed sheets until his knuckles turn white._

"_T-Toothless, s-stop talking w-with your mouth f-f-full-AH!" Hiccup shuts his eyes tightly at the feeling of his cock being squeezed by a pair of lips. "Toothless!"_

"_Mm…" Toothless hums pleasantly as he bobs his head up and down, closing his eyes to concentrate on pleasing his _mi amour_ with the best of his ability using his mouth. Hiccup starts to drool at the side of his mouth, his hips bucking up to meet his boyfriend's head, his body shaking with uncontrollable nerves._

"_C-Cum! I-I'm gonna cum!"_

_Suddenly, Toothless stops. _

"_Toothless!" Hiccup cries out in disappointment, his eyes glaring at the black-haired lad. But he blinks when he notices a look on Toothless's face, which Stormfly, Hookfang and Snotlout can't see in the dark of the camera. "What's wrong?"_

_Toothless lets out a chuckle and removes his shirt slowly. "Nothing. I just need to get rid of a certain viewer in this room."_

Hookfang curses. "Don't tell me-"

"Didn't you install your Bat Cam into the wall!?"

"I did, sis!" Hookfang pales when he notices Toothless looking _directly_ at the cam.

"_W-What do you m-mean?" Hiccup tilts his head a bit, a small blush filling his cheeks. Toothless pecks his lover's cheek, covering his lover's nudity with his body._

"_Nothing you should be afraid of. As for you…" He glares at the camera. "You fucking perverts better learn to __**stop **__peeking at my Hiccup's nudity! That's for me to drool on and I won't have uninvited audience to see how I screw his brains out!" Toothless, as fast as lightning, form a plasma ball on his hand before he shots it, letting the screen turn into broken static again._

The three spies stare at the screen in silence. Toothless has just seen the cam and blast it to bits. Hookfang is the first to speak.

"So, who wants to run and hide before Toothless comes hunting down?"

No one protests the fire-vampire on that suggestion.

_~With Toothless and Hiccup~_

"For the love of Transylvania, I wish my brother would stop being a camera pervert." Toothless shakes his head and lies down next to Hiccup, who has been dressed in his brown pajamas. He snuggles his mate close before asking. "I'm sorry if I have to cut our love-making short, Hiccup but I think they might have more ideas sooner or later."

Hiccup laughs softly before snuggling against his boyfriend's chest. "It's fine. I wouldn't be able to do it again on the same day I found out we were being watched."

Toothless chuckles softly and strokes Hiccup's hair, pulling the smaller being close to his chest. "Speaking of which…what made you leave the hall early, ask my siblings for advice and have you dress up? Not that I mind the last one." Hiccup flusters against his chest and mumbles something against it. "What?"

Hiccup looks at Toothless shyly. "I was…Well, w-we're mates now and I want to please you so…I ask your siblings-"

"What I like in bed?" This question got Hiccup groans in embarrassment and hides his face in Toothless's chest, making the older boy laugh. "Hiccup, dearest, it's alright if you're inexperience in bed. It's natural."

"But I want to be good enough for you…"

"You _are_ good enough. In fact, you're too good for me. I'm the luckiest vamp to have you." Toothless grabs Hiccup's chin in his skillful fingers, making his werewolf boyfriend look at him. "I didn't love you just to knock you up. I love you because you mean so much to me, much more than you think." He wraps his arms around Hiccup's frail body, pulling him close. "Don't let anyone else tell you any different…You're _perfect_ the way you are…"

Those words brought Hiccup back the memories of how the two first slept together on a bed like this, close and warm in each other's arm. He smiles at the sweet memory and wraps his arms around Toothless's neck.

"Toothless…thank you." Toothless gives him a dazzling smile and kisses his forehead.

"Anytime, my love…" He murmurs and strokes his lover's brown hair. The two bask in their loving moment together, peaceful and relaxed. "You know…"

"Hm?" Hiccup asks with his eyes close now. Toothless leans to Hiccup's ears, smirking lightly.

"Even if you're inexperience, I can always give you a private teaching on how to please your mate."

Poor Hiccup couldn't calm down his beating heart and heated cheeks. And even when he sleeps, he dreamt of seductive, toxic-green eyes and the feeling of pleasuring emotions in him.

Because of that, Toothless couldn't contain the grin when he felt something poking against him the next morning.

* * *

><p><strong>Wow, this one took long to update XD My bad, folks! Anyways, I'm sorry for taking so long but please enjoy the dirty little smut on it ;3<strong>
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**Me: =3= Aw come on! This isn't the best time to do a full one! ;D I'm saving that for the yummy part!**

**Kuro: Someone, save us… TwT**

**Mii-kun: Read and Review! *holding a sign that says 'Help Us! O_O'***


	13. The Declaration of War

"_Are we ready yet?"_

"_We're ready, sire. We are just missing one thing."_

"_And that would be?"_

"_Bait."_

_A laugh echoes through the darkness with only a candle light the only thing revealing the laugher's face towards the servant._

"_Then have some of our best kidnappers on the job. We must have them come to us and to do so, we must get the leader out…"_

"_Of course, sire. Shall I send in…_him_?"_

"_Him? Ahh yes…Yes, he shall be prefect for the job. No one can capture a werewolf like the 'Wolf Hunter'. Tell him to bring me that insufferable boy."_

"_But sire, aren't we suppose to capture that wolf instead of-"_

"_I was __**not**__ talking about my stupid excuse of an offspring, you worthless fool!" The stranger strikes a dangerous slap upon his servant, nearly splitting the boy's skull off his spine._

_The boy quickly got up and began stuttering in fear. "Y-Yes, sire. I s-shall send him r-right away!" The servant scrambles out of the room and leaves the stranger in his seat, one of his cheeks bruising badly. The stranger turns around to face a picture of a boy with black, short hair and toxic green eyes on the table, a scowl visible on the young boy's lips. The stranger makes a sinister grin._

"_Soon, my boy, you will feel my wrath the way your mother have felt…Can you feel Death, boy? Can you feel yourself shivering with fear? I hope you do. You and the beast shall be destroyed. Once…" He pulls out a dagger and stabs the picture with so much force, the table nearly cracked under the might of his weapon. "And for all…"_

_The silent darkness was destroyed by the loud laugh of a being more evil than Tantalus's deed*._

_~In the Hairy Hooligan Tribe~_

Toothless looks up at the sky with a concentrated look, getting Hiccup's attention.

"What's wrong?"

"Hm? Oh…it's nothing." Toothless smiles at his mate and kisses those beautiful brown locks. But what he felt just now…Trouble is brewing, he's sure of it. "So you'll be helping Gobber with the weapons today?"

"Yeah. He's been getting so many orders for weapons; he nearly pulled his beard off. I hope you don't mind that…"

Toothless pulls Hiccup tight and nuzzles his face against the scalp of the boy's head. "It's fine. I think you should stay indoors today though…I feel safer if you do."

"Why?" Toothless looks at the curious brown eyes and he nearly want to smother his werewolf in kisses.

Among other things.

Toothless settles with a kiss on the forehead. "Just promise me you won't go off recklessly."

Hiccup pouts at the way Toothless puts it but he nods. "I promise."

"Good…" Toothless smiles and nuzzles his nose against Hiccup's affectionately. "Well, I need to help some of your people hunt for food. Who knows what we will encounter."

"Be careful out there, Toothless…" Hiccup says worriedly and strokes Toothless's cheek with one hand. "Your father might be aiming for you and your siblings. He would find you as a threat."

Toothless nods. "That would be like him."

"Promise me you'll be home safely…"

Toothless's chest feels warm when Hiccup says 'home'…Yes, _home_…His home is right here, in front of him and because of that, he _must_ survive this war. For Hiccup.

He grabs the hand caressing his cheek and brings the back of it to his lips, placing a soft kiss onto the soft skin. "I promise, love…"

"Toothless, come on! Stop smooching your lover wolf there!"

Toothless scowls and glares at his laughing brother before smiling at Hiccup tenderly and reluctantly releases his hand, walking towards his older brother and the group of werewolves and vampires. Hiccup, whose cheeks are red and his lips in a happy smile, grasps the hand Toothless had kissed as he watches the hunting troop walking to the forest to hunt for any animal suitable for food storage.

"Alright, lad, enough dawdling. Get to work."

Gobber uses his good and only hand to lift Hiccup up and drags him into the forgery.

The forgery is pretty comfy for a blacksmith. There's a waiting room for the werewolves and vampires to order their needed weapons and at the back is the forge itself, where the weapons are made. On the right side of the forge is the weapons room, filled with maces, axes, hammers and…well, other things that are just plain deadly.

"I see you and Toothless have been getting more comfortable with each other, laddie."

"Well…" Hiccup blushes when he remembers the affectionate hug he receives from a sleepy Toothless this morning. "This morning was pretty enjoyable."

"He hasn't taken that innocence of yours, did he?! Save it for the wedding!"

Hiccup's face turns into a full-blown blush. "Gobber!"

The blacksmith lets out a merry laugh as he grabs a hammer to make an axe, tinkering away. "Ah, young love. So fruitful. You know, back in my day, Stoick was a pretty shy man."

Hiccup blinks in surprise. "He was?"

"Aye. When he first courted your mom…Wow, that was horrifying that I doubt it's erasable."

"What? What did he do?" Hiccup asks excitedly and Gobber lets out a hearty laugh.

"Well, your mother was taking care of some of the pups here and Stoick was walking up to her. Unfortunately, he didn't notice that some of the mischievous kids, one of them being Spitelout, had made a trip wire. Stoick was too nervous to notice and when he did, it was too late. He fell on top of your poor mom and she practically squealed! Hahaha! The blush on Stoick's face was so much; I think it took a few hours for it to disappear. Completely."

Hiccup can feel an amused smile escape his lips. He didn't know Stoick has his clumsy moments. His mom must have thought it was pretty funny and cute for Stoick to do something like that.

"He couldn't bear to show his face in front of her and nearly murdered yer uncle. Luckily, I, as his best friend, stepped in and told him to try singing to her."

Hiccup nearly burst into laughter but he has to contain it by biting his lower lip. "S-Singing?"

"Aye! He had a rough start in practice but he managed to woo yer mom in the end. Ah, I can still remember the time they held ya in that wee basket I made for you…" Gobber smiles wistfully at the lingering memory in his mind. Hiccup notices his movement starts to slow down a little. "I miss those days, ya know. Well, minus the killing vampires and such." Gobber stops and examines the axe, nodding in approval before dousing it in water to form a new formed axe. He places it onto the table and looks at Hiccup with a sad smile. "Yer father really loved yer mom…Even now, he still misses her. She was one of a kind."

Hiccup smiles sadly at his words. He never got to know his mom but he really believe she's a great woman, the best mother in the world…

"You're a lot like her, ya know."

"What do you mean?"

"Valka, yer mom, was a very…unique woman. She had this idea of vampires being more than what they seem. She even tried stopping some of us from killing them when they came here. She was also pretty skinny compare to the women here on Berk Forest."

Hiccup raises a brow at that. That would make his mom a beautiful slim woman. Although, for Hiccup, he's a fishbone…Even though Toothless mentions he's classified as 'The Beautiful Femboy God'.

"But she truly treasured you, Hiccup…Even when you had a near-death experience; she's the quickest to save you."

"But I didn't manage to protect her…"

Gobber chuckles softly. Hiccup knows his dear mentor and uncle didn't mean his words as a joke. The laugh is more like a wistful one, the kind where it says 'It's life. Nothing can change it.'

"Of course you weren't able to…You were sick that time."

"What?" Hiccup's posture straightens and Gobber raises a brow at him.

"Stoick never told you? You were a wee babe that time. You were a frail boy and because of that, you gotten sick. Gothi tried to find a cure for you but she wasn't able to. That was probably the worst thing to happen to you. It was an unknown sickness and it scared the wits out of yer parents. Then, a vampire attack happened to our village and when it was over, Stoick found yer mom crying with joy while cradling you, who, surprisingly, began crying like the day you were born. Stoick asked how you got healed but Valka wouldn't say. All she told him was 'A miracle happened'…"

Hiccup's whole body felt numb. He grips on his arms, swallows the fear of what would happen if he didn't heal down his throat and asks.

"Di…Did something else happened that time?"

Gobber pauses in thought and his brows knit together.

"Well…there was one-" Gobber stops short when he looks up behind Hiccup, his face turning pale.

"Hiccup!"

Hiccup tries to turn around but he was unable to do so. He feels a sudden hit at the back of his head and he falls to the floor. The last thing he sees is Gobber grabbing a nearby sword, crying out a war cry…

_~With Toothless~_

"Toothless, wait up! What's wrong?!"

Toothless, with eyes silted and his teeth grinding, runs through the trees with lightning speed. Hookfang barely caught up with him.

"Hiccup! He's in trouble! I can sense it! Hell, I even heard him scream!" Toothless turns back and shouts at the top of his lung, alarm visible in his voice. "Hurry up! Our village could be attacked by the enemy right this _second_! MOVE IT!"

These words made the werewolves and vampires more alert and more pumped up, their speed getting faster and faster. Hookfang takes a look at his younger brother and he isn't ashamed to say he's stunned.

Toothless's eyes are burning with rage, the nails on his hands sharpening with claws, ready to rip out any threat he sees and his sense of power can be radiated around him that any lesser being would kneel before this boy.

"_Promise me you will take care of each other, my children…Remember the words I have advised to you four. Never forget them."_

The words of his mother enter his mind. She had given each of her children her words and though they sound almost like a mission, it was more like a reminder to her kids for the hurdle they will one day face. Hookfang has no idea what words had been spoken to Flightmare, Stormfly or Toothless, for their mother gave each of them a talk in private, but their mother was a wise woman. Their mother's last words to them together were to take care of each other's backs and never forget her words.

The thought of their mother's words and the fact that her dream of the werewolves and vampires working together getting attacked made the fire burning inside of Hookfang glow brighter.

"HURRY UP! WE CAN'T LET THE ENEMIES ESCAPE! FOR THE PEACE OF OUR COUNTRY, WE SHALL PROTECT WHAT IS OURS! ARE YOU ALL WITH US?!"

He receives a loud group of war cries, making both he and Toothless grin for a moment.

"THEN LET'S HURRY BACK HOME!"

"YAHHHHH!" More war cries echo through the woods and soon, one by one, the werewolves and vampires manage to have their speed fast enough to be behind the two brothers.

The trees were no match to the army of werewolves and vampires together. The troops avoid each and every one of them with fast pace that it took them no time to reach their village.

But they were too late.

Once they reach the village, they found a group of people gathering the forgery, making Toothless's stomach twist in a horrifying way.

"_Hiccup!"_ That was his only thought and worry in his mind. He runs towards the forge and found Gobber being carried out of it with two men helping him by having each of the blacksmith's arms over their shoulders. There are bloody scratches on Gobber's arm and a bloody wound on his side. Though it looks serious, Gobber is a strong man. He will live. Toothless runs towards him hurriedly and says in a panicky tone.

"Where's Hiccup?"

Gobber weakly lifts his head and Toothless's heart stopped when he sees the blacksmith's eyes look a little glossy.

"T-T…T…They…t-took him…T…The e…elites…"

Toothless's chest grows heavier and heavier at the blacksmith's words. "N…No…No."

"It…It's true…" Gobber grits his teeth, to prevent the tears from falling or from the pain; Toothless didn't have time to wonder. "I tried to protect him…B-But…The lad…He was taken away…I'm sorry…I'm so sorry…"

Toothless turns to the forge and rushes in like a madman, scanning the area with worried eyes.

"Hiccup!" He cries out and checks every inch of the place. Under the table, in the cupboards, the weapon storage, he searched every inch of the place. The crowd outside steps back at the sound of Toothless calling out for his beloved louder and angrier until his voice is almost animalistic.

"HICCUP!"

Toothless lets out a roar that shook the very ground as he releases a plasma blast through the roof, scaring the shit out of the residents as the blast reaches the sky and explodes in a bright purple blast across the dark sky. Beautiful and deadly would be the best way to describe Toothless and his vampire powers.

Toothless kneels to the ground and slams his fist against the ground, his body shaking with anger and his heart almost breaking.

"_Squeeee Squee Squee Squee!_"

Toothless raises his head to find a bat grinning at him, enjoying the torture of the teen. The bat, Toothless can tell, is one of his biological father's bats. They are always the worst kinds. On one of the bat's leg is a letter, just waiting to be open. Toothless's instinct told him that it might have to do with the capture of his bride-to-be. The bat opens its wings, probably to piss Toothless even more by having him chase the message but, sadly, the bat was foolish to even _think_ of doing so.

You must _never_ anger the royal vampires.

Before it can fly off, Toothless grabs him by the neck faster than light, making the bat screech in fear. Toxic green eyes aim at the paper found at the bat's feet and Toothless rips it open, holding the letter in one hand and the screeching bat in the other.

_Toothless_

_We have your __**precious**__ Hiccup and if you wish to see him again, prove your worth and have yourself ready for battle at dusk tomorrow._

_Bring your army! Bring your foolish werewolves! Bring your worthless vampires!_

_I shall need new toys for my minions and your little 'group' will be most suitable for them._

_If you do not battle me by then…Well…I'm sure my __**new**__ and __**improve**__ son can have his new slave._

_I hope you and your siblings are ready…Because my sons and daughters, the new elites, shall wipe you all out._

_From the Vampire King, M. Maximus._

Toothless's eyes glow green and as the clouds cover the sun, darkness shrouds the black-haired man. The bat screeches more and more, the grip around it tightens even more until the hand glows bright purple…And then…

_SPLURT!_

Toothless looks at his bloody hand that once held the bat. What remains is a headless bat body, the head already exploded and its insides spilled on the floor with some of it covered by darkness. The blood of the bat has been spilled onto the floor near Toothless, along with the pale hand and when Toothless releases the body, it fell with a small _pat_.

The bat has no excuse to laugh at the prince about the matter. It barely lived through a minute in his grip.

Toothless wipes the blood off and decides to clean the mess, seeing as how the forge is precious to both Gobber and Hiccup. He's pretty sure they wouldn't want an exploded bat in here anyways. He walks out of the forge room and when he reaches the waiting room, he sees the crowd staring at him with worry and fear. Toothless's stoic face and glowing eyes made Hookfang fear for his younger brother's emotions.

"Get the army ready…" Toothless's monotone voice said with such authority, the audience has no choice but to listen. He walks past the crowd. "Tell Stoick we'll need to prepare for battle and make sure the some of our troops will stay in the village to protect it, just in case we get an unexpected ambush."

"Toothless, what's going on?" Toothless passes Hookfang the letter. When the redhead looks at his brother, stunned, he turns away and stands tall and proud, as if he's facing Death with the strong will to live.

"Get Stormfly and Flightmare prepare to battle. Skrill shall lead the defenders." Toothless looks at Hookfang over his shoulder, a dangerous glint appears in his eyes. "We're going to war."

_~With Hiccup~_

_Hiccup slowly blinks his eyes open, expecting to find himself in a room or a dungeon._

_It's neither._

_He finds himself in complete darkness. He tries to get up but his legs wouldn't obey. He looks around the area around him but it was futile, for he only sees a black oblivion of a void._

"_Hiccup…"_

_Hiccup whips his head around. A voice is calling him. Hiccup looks around where he is. He didn't find anyone but he notices something. The darkness is slowly disappearing to reveal flames flickering in them. More of the darkness disappears and soon, the scenery is that of burning trees and hazy smoke. Hiccup can feel the way he has when he was in a situation like this as well._

_Fear._

_His eyes darts left and right to find the exit but there were none. He didn't know what to do. He has to get out._

_He has to._

_His legs finally listen and he slowly gets up. When he scans the area and froze at the sight of something on the ground. He walks closer to it and he finds his body shaking and his eyes stinging with tears. He reaches out his hand and it comes in contact with a limp body. His lips move on its own as well as the tears streaming down his face, his eyes filled with horror._

"_Mama…?"_

* * *

><p><strong>*Tantalus's deed – Tantalus was a son of Zeus. Because of being denied to have the ambrosia and nectar (foods that are special for the Gods and if a mortal eats it, they'll burn to ashes) from the Greek Gods, he killed his own son, Pelops with a knife and used his son's body as an ingredient for the food he prepared for the Gods when he invited them to his palace for a feast. Because of the god's trauma of being eaten by their father, Kronos, Zeus blasted Tantalus to ashes and Hades punished Tantalus by having him stuck in a pool of water with his feet stuck to the ground as if they're in cement with tree branches full of delicious fruits hanging above the man's head. When Tantalus got hungry, he tried to grab the fruits but the branches move away from his reach and when he tried to scoop the water up from the pool; the water disappears or falls out of his hands before it can even reach his lips.<strong>

**That's also how the word 'tantalize' was created.**
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	14. The Fateful Encounter

_He couldn't believe it when he saw the lifeless body of his mother. He just couldn't. His mind is playing tricks on him. He might be dreaming._

_Yet, it feels so __**real**__._

_Hiccup rushes over to his mother's body and shakes his mother. "Mama…Mama, wake up!" Hiccup shakes his mom in fear, the trauma of his childhood creeping through his mind. When he shook the lifeless woman the fifth time, the body disappears into dust. Hiccup pales and moves back in horror. The surrounding area becomes more hazardous and Hiccup can feel himself turning into the little boy he once was when he faced his mother's supposed death._

"_There is nothing to worry about."_

_Hiccup's spine tingles with fear and he turns around to face a man in his late 20. His hair is silvery white and ruffled, his eyes are stormy grey and his skin is light. The fur-collared, silver vest shows off his lean body and slightly muscled arms while a light brown sash is around his waist. His pants are ripped at the knees and at the hem of it are collared in white fur. The only footwear he's wearing is white sandals and on his chest is a tribal tattoo. The bat's head on the right side of his side is facing the wolf head on the left, as if they're having an angry staring contest against each other. Whoever this man is, he's emitting the very essence of power._

"_This is but a figment of your memories." The man replies coolly and snaps his fingers, turning the atmosphere pitch black. He looks down on Hiccup with thundering eyes, as if they're ready to strike down on him. "You're Hiccup, aren't you?"_

_Hiccup swallows nervously and nods. "Y-Yeah. And…who are you?"_

"_Follow me." The stranger ignores the question and turns around to face a gray door with cravings of ancient writings that are even older than Hiccup's grandfather, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock II. Hiccup rubs the tears away from his cheeks and stands up, giving the man a suspicious look. Seeming to sense the discomfort, the man sighs. "You'll know who I am when you enter this door. You are truly a curious child." The stranger opens the gray door and before Hiccup can process, he was pushed into the door with a surprised yelp._

_At first, Hiccup faces a bright, white light that nearly blinded him. But when he got adjusted to the light, he gawks at the environment._

_It was Berk in its younger days. Some of the trees are only a few inches shorter than the trees he seen back home, most likely more than a decade younger. The night was young with shimmering stars, the lights in the homes of his village still on in the chilly cold. The roof he's standing on has the most perfect view of this peaceful-looking village._

_Standing next to him is the man from before, his body silvery pale as if he's a ghost. Now that Hiccup notices, he himself is silvery pale as well._

"_Is this…Berk?"_

"_Yes. 18 years ago, in fact. The village was in one of its most horrible weather and the vampires were in need of food as well as the werewolves. However…one particular being wasn't in need of food."_

"_What do you mean?"_

_The man answers by pointing in the distance. Hiccup follows his direction and notices 3 silhouette jumping from one roof to another in lightning speed. When they reach to the house and landed next to Hiccup and the stranger, they pay no mind on the two ghost-like figures. Hiccup sees one of them clearly and his heart pounds at the sight._

_Toothless is here. Along with his siblings._

"_Toothless!"_

"_He can't hear you." The stranger asks. "This is but a memory, Hiccup."_

_Hiccup's eyebrows furrow together. "But…it's not mine."_

"_You're right." The man smiles wistfully. "It's part of mine…"_

_Hiccup didn't have to answer that. Now that Hiccup notices, Toothless is much younger, maybe around 10. His hair reaches to the base of his neck and his eyes gleam with excitement. His clothes are all black, in a style that looks like a modern-version of Count Dracula. He has the black cape but his shirt is a black tee and he has black jeans as well as black shoes._

"_Night, we have to get going lest father find us."_

_Speaking to him was his older sister, Stormfly. She looks younger as well and her hair is tied to a ponytail. Her clothes are the same as Toothless except her shirt is dark blue. The one next to her, Hookfang with short red hair, agrees with his sister._

"_Stormfly's right."_

"_I know but…I want to see him. He's being born today, guys. Please? Can I at least see him?" Toothless gives his siblings the cutest puppy eyes Hiccup has ever seen. It looks as if a kicked puppy is begging for forgiveness for eating their master's food. Hookfang and Stormfly look at each other and, with a smile, turn back to their brother._

"_Fine. Besides, I want to get a look at him as well."_

_Toothless smiles so widely, his teeth gleams along with his happiness. And that's when Hiccup notices a certain attribute._

_Fangs. Vampire fangs visible in his mouth._

_A short cry breaks Hiccup's thought and he watches the three siblings turn to the window on the roof, a splitting grin appearing on Toothless's face._

"_He's here!"_

"_Shh! Quiet down, Night!" Hookfang hisses out but a smile graces his lips._

_Toothless places his arms on the windowsill, smiling at the view he's looking at. When Hiccup walks over and looks into the window, he gasps silently at the sight._

_In the room, lying on a single bed, is Valka holding a baby who had stop it's short crying. Standing next to her is Stoick, who has his arms around her tired body._

"_Oh, Stoick…Look at him…He's so frail…He came too early…"_

"_I know, Valka…but he was excited to meet all of us."_

"_I know, Stoick but…I'm worried…his crying was short for an average baby…W-What if…What if his health gets worse, Stoick? I…I can't lost him…"_

"_Valka, it'll be okay…" He grasps one of his wife's hands before picking up his son, smiling softly. "He will be strong, Valka. You'll see. He's a Viking! He will surely bring a great change to our village, a better one than the ones before him had done."_

_As if feeling Stoick's hands on him, the baby blinks his eyes open and lets out a small 'goo'. He makes grabby motion towards his father and grasps his beard, tugging it lightly._

"_Ow! Hahaha! See? Already tugging on your father's beard, eh?" Stoick grins widely and holds his son in the air with a proud smile. "My son and heir to bringing peace to this village!"_

"_He's so cute…" Toothless smiles while the baby begins giggling in his family's arms. _

"_Yeah but frail as well…" Hookfang speaks up and leans against the side of the window. "He wouldn't be able to survive for long."_

_Toothless glares at Hookfang. "Yes, he will."_

"_**No**__, he won't." Hookfang answers sternly. "Look, I know you feel drawn to this baby but you can feel it, don't you? His cry was short and he was born a week before his actual date. Face it, he's not going to live long."_

_Toothless frowns at that but he made no protest. He turns to the giggling baby that made his heart twist in horribly at the thought of the child becoming lifeless and dead._

_That isn't going to happen. Not with him finding a way to prolong the boy's life._

"_Then I'll find a way!" Toothless turns to his sibling. "I'll make sure he stays alive. I know he's my future mate. I can feel it…" He grips his chest and a crestfallen look appears on his face. "I'll protect him. I'll make sure he stays alive, no matter the cause."_

"_Toothless, he's a werewolf. Our father will find out and with the tradition, he'll-"_

"_Fuck the tradition!" Toothless growls. "I'll build a safe community where vampires and werewolves can live together! I'll become stronger than father and I'll protect him as well as our people. __**Especially Mama**__."_

_Hiccup flinches when he notices how bright his determination has grown when he says the word of his beloved parent. The death must have hit Toothless harder than he thought if his younger version self-proclaimed in protecting her._

"_Then what about making him like you? Once he's all grown up, he'll hunt you down for glory."_

_Toothless hits his own chest with a proud stance. "Then I'll make him like me! I know I love him, even before he was born!" Toothless blushes a bit and turns to baby with a longing look. "and I know he'll love me. I just know it…"_

_As if responding to that, the baby lets out a loud hiccup.*_

_This noise surprises Stoick, Valka and even the 3 vampires but the father laughs joyously. "You see, Valka? This boy has a strong lung as well! My boy, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III!"_

_Toothless smiles fondly at the full name of his future bride. "Hiccup…Such a beautiful name for a beautiful mate…"_

_The baby looks at the window on the roof and for a moment, the vampires freezes on how a normal would react to seeing them. Cry._

_But this one surprise them. Instead of crying, the baby gives a toothless smile and giggles, making grabby motion towards Toothless's direction. When the parents almost look up, the siblings move away from the window to prevent the parents from seeing them by hiding at the side of the window. The parents look at each other and shrug before continuing to dot on their child. Toothless grasps his chest, a visible blush appearing on his cheeks._

"_If I didn't love him already, I would be in love with him right now."_

_The stranger lets out a low chuckle at that and shakes his head._

"_Night Fury is truly a loyal boy. He loves you dearly and even before your fateful meeting, he has considered you a very precious person to him." Hiccup turns to him with a blank expression and the stranger continues. "If it hadn't been for you, he might have turned into his father…" His eyes turn sad and his smile becomes bitter. "I have always loathed that king…"_

_Hiccup knew he shouldn't pry but the curious side took the best of him. "Why?"_

_The stranger takes a deep breath before sighing softly, almost as if he's remembering his nostalgic memories. "He has forced my beloved into his own arms and crushed her in hateful suffocation."_

_Hiccup blinks at the cryptic answer. "W-What?"_

_But the stranger did nothing to translate what he had just said. "Come…It is time for you to see that fateful meeting…"_

_And so they head towards the obsidian door. Hiccup looks over his shoulder to see the younger Toothless smiling down at the happy family before he and his siblings disappear into the deep, dark night. Hiccup knows he's happy for his mate's birth but it wasn't the only thing that escaped Hiccup's eyes._

_There were tears in those beautiful eyes. Maybe he has always known he wouldn't have his mother for long or he wouldn't be able to have parents holding him lovingly. It shall remain a mystery to the brunette but his heart clenches at the sad sight of the vampire boy._

_Hiccup turns back to the door and enters it, surrounding himself in a bright light._

_The next scene was horrible compare to the safe one._

_His village is in flames, the once quiet atmosphere has been destroyed by the loud battle cries of both his people and the vampires. The land is painted in blood and some of the houses in his village has start to burn to ashes. Hiccup has seen so much of this but never have he seen his village suffer this badly. "What…W-What happened here…?"_

"_This is a memory of the vampire prince…He was in charge of this assault."_

_Hiccup pales and shakes his head. "T-That's impossible…He wouldn't…He couldn't…"_

"_You're right. He wouldn't and couldn't. But he must." The stranger crosses his arms against his chest and looks at the scene, a look of a stoic man apparent on his face. "If he didn't do this…_**she**_ will suffer…"_

"_S-She?"_

"_His mother."_

_Hiccup makes a nearly choking sound and stutters out his surprised words. "H-His m-m-mother?"_

_The stranger nods again and his eyes turn cold ice. "The queen was starving but she had no choice. The king ate like the glutton he is and because she still have her children, she gave her share of food to her children. Feeding her four children plus herself was barely enough but they managed. However, food was scarcely found because of winter and because of that, the vampire king demands to find more food. Night Fury has no choice but to find food from this village. His siblings supported him because they had one goal: _To feed their mother and their people_."_

_Hiccup flinches at the sight of a vampire sucking away the blood of a male Viking, draining him dry before he fell to the ground, lifeless. The vampire stares at the Viking, as if in remorse before continuing its way._

"_W-What about fish?" Hiccup turns to the stranger. "Vampires have fish as alternative food."_

"_Yes but the king demands __**blood**__. He prefers sucking his victim directly and not alternatively. When serving this particular king, it's not about satisfying his needs." The man's eyes darken and his next words are bitter and cold. "It's about satisfying his sick desire."_

_Hiccup shudders and rubs one side of his neck. Noticing a familiar patch of hair, Hiccup looks up to find a 13-year-old looking Toothless rushing towards a house in a very fast pace._

**Hiccup's**_ house._

_Hiccup didn't have to hear the stranger to know what's next. He runs towards the vampire and when he reaches his house, he passes through the wall and stops short at the tense sight. His eyes well up in tears at the person he's looking at._

"_G-Get back!"_

_Valka stands between a deadly silent cradle and Toothless with a dagger in her hands. Toothless shakes his head and he speaks with desperation clear in his voice._

"_Mrs. Haddock, please. Let me see-"_

"_Don't you dare go near my son!" She attempts a swing with her dagger but Toothless dodges it with ease, ducking down and rushing towards the side of the cradle. Valka stumbles a bit and her eyes widen at the sight of Toothless being close to her darling baby. _

_Toothless didn't respond. He only stares down at the quiet baby who's barely breathing. He reaches out shakily and whispers hoarsely. "H-Hiccup? Hiccup, wake up…wake up!"_

_She growls possessively. "Don't touch him!" _

_She throws her dagger at him. Toothless dodges it by backing away, letting the blade nearly scratching his face. Valka grabs her son tightly in her arms and she pants quietly, the flames flickering in the once comfy house. Toothless's face is full of worry as his eyes never left the blue blanket wrapping around his future mate. _

"_Please, Mrs. Haddock, let me help! Let me save Hiccup!"_

"_Why should I trust a vampire with my only son?!"_

"_But didn't you say that not all vampires are evil?!" Toothless lets out a pleading question before his eyes turn desperate. "Mrs. Haddock, please…I don't want to lose him as much as you do…"_

"_What can you do to save him? Even our Elder can't save him!" Valka demands cautiously but her eyes soften at the young boy's worry. Toothless stands as proud as a prince would be. His face is unreadable and the flames surrounding them almost make this staring contest a dangerous one._

"_Give him to me. I'll save his life with my own."_

_Hiccup's eyes widen at those very words. He has heard them before, back when he was concentrating on unlocking his own memories…_

_Valka's eyes go as wide as saucers and she utters out confuse-filled words. "W-What? B-But that would kill you!"_

"_It won't kill me…" Toothless turns his eyes towards the mother's shocked face. "It will only kill my vampire self. I can transfer some of my life into him by breaking off my fangs and have them pierce into him. I have learned everything I can to save his life since the moment he was born. The only way to save him is to give him some of my immortal essence. But in doing so, my vampire powers will be half and I won't have the ability to suck out the blood of my victims. Entirely anyways…and…" Toothless's eyes lower a little. "I would be losing a certain part of me."_

"_Why?" Toothless turns his focus towards Valka. "Why would you, a vampire, be willing to give up half of your vampire powers as well as become the first vampire to have no fangs? Aren't your fangs…irreplaceable?"_

"_Yes, they are. That's why humans find vampire fangs so worthy as a trophy. But…" Toothless walks slowly towards Valka in cautious steps, looking up at the mother with honesty in his eyes. "If it means saving Hiccup…I'll gladly be an outcast of my own kind just for him."_

_Valka didn't speak for a moment. She looks down at her baby and strokes the small tuft of brown hair. She speaks quietly. "But wouldn't Hiccup be an outcast as well? If you're truly giving him half of your vampire powers…that would make him a-"_

"_Half. A half werewolf and a half vampire. But…I think he was half to begin with." Toothless looks longingly at the baby. "He just needs another half to fill him…but I don't want him to be treated like an outcast. No one must know about this exchange. Not even him. He doesn't deserve that life. He deserves the life of what every perfect being deserves."_

_Valka turns to Toothless with quiet, understanding eyes. "You love him…don't you?"_

_Toothless stares at Valka and reaches towards his fangs. "I always have…and I always will…"_

_Hiccup covers his mouth with both his hands as Toothless grabs his fang. Toothless closes his eyes tight and takes a deep breath, his heart pounding against his ribcage. With a tight grip and the strength of his power, he pulls out the fangs of his former self and let out a roar of pain. Drops of blood fall onto the oak floor and the prince staggers a bit, panting a bit. The fangs look as if two loose tooth were pulled out forcefully, having the end of it glistening with blood. Growing in place of where the fangs that were once there are two new teeth._

_New _human_ teeth._

_Toothless hisses with pain and wipes the blood onto his sleeve, his body slightly weaker and sweat beading his forehead. He licks his new teeth to check whether there are any misplace before he stares at the horrified mother. He clasps both his fangs together in his palms and after muttering in a silent enchantment, a white glow appears in his hands. When the glow is gone, Toothless opens his hands to show a small dagger that's twice the size of his fangs. He looks at Valka worriedly._

"_Are you sure about this? Your son would be half-werewolf and half-vampire. You will have to be the only one who knows this. Not even your husband must know."_

_Valka gives Toothless a small, sad smile as she strokes her quiet baby. "It doesn't matter what species he is to me. To me, he'll always be my son and nothing can change that…I'm just sad I wasn't able to protect him…He would be angry with me if he knew what kind of creature he's becoming."_

_Hiccup shakes his head wildly and stares at his mother with tears in his eyes. "Mom…no…That's not true. That's not true!"_

"_I cannot speak for certain of what the future may hold but…if he knows your intention in this exchange, he wouldn't be angry at you…" Toothless positions the dagger above Hiccup's chest, his arms a little shaky. "He will surely love you. I know it."_

"_And he with you." Toothless looks at Valka with surprise but she answers him with a small smile. "If it's possible…I wouldn't mind having you as my son-in-law…You're risking the acceptance of your people all for the son of your enemy. And you're not disturbed by it at all."_

_Toothless snorts lightly and looks at the almost lifeless baby. "Whether others accept me or not, it doesn't matter. The only acceptance I seek is my family and Hiccup…" He breathes in sharply and grips on his dagger. "Here goes nothing…"_

_Valka shuts her eyes, knowing if she opens them to see Toothless piercing her child, she won't hold back tearing his throat out. When the tip of the fang pierces lightly into the baby's chest, a white glow fills the room and Hiccup covers his eyes to prevent being blinded. But he can hear the voices…_

"Creature of the night, child of the moon

Accept thine fate and destiny.

Denial is futile and ignorance brings oblivion.

No longer will you walk alone.

As the vessel of the great beast,

You shall be the one who decides the use of its power.

_You shall not be alone in the unreadable future for truth_

_For I, Alrekr**, the Hallow Beast, shall ride the path of destiny with you!_"

_When the light dies, Hiccup sneaks a peek to find himself outside of his house, hiding behind the burning building. In front of him is his mother crying with joy with a baby's cry filling the air. He searches for Toothless but there was no sign of him. Valka faces the direction of the deep, dark forest with a smile on her face. She utters small words that express a small part of her gratitude._

"_Thank you…"_

_As if the creatures in the trees are listening, Hiccup notices the slightest movement in one of the trees as it retreats. He smiles, knowing who the person is just by the glimpse of his toxic green eyes._

"_VALKA!"_

_The shout of his father made Hiccup nearly jump out of his skin, turning to see Stoick running towards his wife and hugging both her and her son tightly in his grasps. _

"_Now do you know who I am?"_

_Hiccup turns to his right to see the man-No…_Alrekr_ staring at him with quiet eyes. He nods before looking at his feet. "Then…when you rampage in the forest fire-"_

"_That wasn't me."_

_Hiccup looks at Alrekr's stoic look._

"_That was _you_. I am but a weapon now. Whether I use my powers for good or evil, it entirely depends on my vessel. The forest fire was an incident that happened because of your uncontrollable trauma." Alrekr's voice is stern as he said this and his eyes soften when he sees the pain in Hiccup's eyes. "Toothless was lucky to be there when it happened."_

"_What do you mean?"_

_Alrekr waves his arm in the arm and there appear a grey door with a skull surrounded in flames. He opens it and guides the brunette to the next scene._

_The first thing Hiccup notices is the loud roar echoing through the burning woods. Through the smoke of the flames, a large shadow raises one of it's large, claw-like arms to strike down on a tree, throwing it to the side that landed next to Hiccup._

"_Oi, beastly! Over here!"_

"_Dad!" Hiccup calls out and runs towards the cause of the situation but he didn't manage to because a black figure is running ahead of him. Hiccup reaches the opening and freezes at the sight._

_His father, Stoick, is clanging his hammer against his shield, trying to attract a monstrosity. It was huge, about 7 meters tall, the height as tall as the oldest trees in the forest. It's covered in fur and it has pointed ears. The face and precise feature, however, is unreadable due to the smoke. Hiccup can see Gobber trying to find a way to get behind the large beast._

"Mom!"_ Hiccup rushes towards behind the beast, managing to go through the large paw that landed in front of him. He finally sees the clearing but as he looks around, he couldn't find Valka's body nor the fallen tree trunk._

_Now that Hiccup thought about it…wasn't the trunk from before just like the one that crushed his mother?_

_His heart nearly broke at the thought of his mother running away from regaining consciousness and finding out her son is an ancient beast but her words calm his worried mind._

"It doesn't matter what species he is to me. To me, he'll always be my son and nothing can change that."

"_Hey! HEY!"_

_Hiccup looks up to see Toothless waving to something up in the clouds._

"_Alrekr! Alrekr! Can you hear me?! ALREKR!" Toothless yelps when a tail lands next to him with the beast's head still aiming at Stoick. Toothless mutters. "Okay. Not Alrekr." He takes a deep breath and screams out as loud as he can._

"**HICCUP!"**

_The beast's ears twitch at the sound of a name and the head turns to Toothless and Hiccup, it's eyes gleaming in the smoke with a growl erupting from its belly.._

_Toothless makes a motion with one of his arms. "Come here! Follow me! You need to get out of here! _**NOW!**_"_

_The beast obeys obediently. He turns towards Toothless, swatting Gobber and Stoick with a wag of his tail to have them say 'Oof!' and throwing them to the side in a safer spot than the burning woods. Hiccup blinks to snap himself out of the 15-year-old Toothless's command. Even when he was a kid, he's commanding. The beast walks on all fours and Toothless calls him out just in case he gets distracted. But the beast made no such move. In fact, he's following the prince eagerly._

_Somehow, the smoke managed to cover their tracks and Toothless has led both the beast-Hiccup and the ghost-like-Hiccup to a cove that's near yet out of sight from the village by dawn. By now, the beast has shrunk to a head taller than Toothless's height. They head towards a cave and Toothless sits down with a sigh of relief, the beast sitting next to him. His has silver-white fur with dark grey spots. His fangs are a mix of a vampire's and a werewolf's and his ears are wolf-like. His green eyes, though once was wild and animalistic, are now calm and curious like a little puppy. His nose is like a dog's, black in color. The original Hiccup takes a sit in front of the two, watching their interaction with Alrekr sitting next to him._

_Toothless looks at the large creature and reaches out to place a soft pat on the head. "You really caused a big trouble there, huh?"_

_The beast lets out a pleasing growl against the patting hand and it shrinks even more, going into the same height as Toothless. The prince of the vampires stares painfully at the happy look on the beast._

"_I'm so sorry for not being there sooner…" The beast looks at him with His large eyes, confused on why his new friend is apologizing. "If I have been there sooner…Your mom…she…" The beast lets out a small whimper and nudges one of his cheeks against Toothless's, comforting him in a way it knows how. Toothless scratches the back of his ear, earning a happy growl. Toothless makes a sad smile when the beast lays his head on the boy's lap, his ears pressing against his head. Toothless looks outside the cave, droplets of rain falling from the sky to land on the spring-like atmosphere outside of their cave. "…Now we both lost our mom, huh…? It's just us here…"_

_The beast lets out a pleasing growl as a response and Toothless smiles down at the beast softly, stroking his head while humming a soft lullaby for the tired creature._

_Hiccup and Alrekr watch for two days as Toothless spends time with beast-Hiccup, who slowly shrinks to half of Toothless's size. Hiccup smiles wistfully at the sight of his younger-self pouncing on Toothless to give him a sloppy lick on the laughing boy's cheek. Alrekr notices the look on the brunette and pats him on the head, making Hiccup look at him._

"_It's not your fault for not remembering this." Alrekr said. "Having been transformed for the first time, you would have your memories jumbled up."_

"_And yet, I can talk to Toothless obliviously while he has to live with the fact that I forgotten about sharing this-" Hiccup gestures to the cove. "-with him."_

_Alrekr raises a brow. "Who said you forgotten?"_

_Hiccup blinks. "Um…you did."_

"_My boy, I said _not remembering_. Forgetting is a meaning for not being _able _to remember. You, however, can remember all this…You just need to unlock your memories and fix them like a puzzle, like how you remembering the words Night Fury has said about your exchange."_

"_You sure love twisting your words, do you?"_

_Alrekr chuckles softly. "Night Fury has said the same thing as well." He smiles sadly at Toothless, who fell into the water with a tail-wagging beast. "Fate is truly an unpredictable thing. I never thought Night Fury would lead my next vessel to be you. I once thought he would be the better vessel. But I can see Toothless has greater judgment on people than I ever could. You are the prefect vessel for me and I cannot ask for a better master."_

"_But…" Alrekr turns to Hiccup's face. "I don't understand. I didn't do anything to prove my worth."_

_Alrekr shakes his head quietly. "No. You just didn't realize what you did to prove your worth."_

_Hiccup was about to speak when the memory starts twisting a little. His brows furrow. "What's happening?"_

_Alrekr looks around as well, his eyes full of confusion. "I don't know…This has never happen before."_

_When the surrounding changes, it has change into a rainy forest with burnt trees and little fog in the air. A boy with a black T-shirt and dark blue jeans is carrying a brown-haired child on his back, a black coat on top of the sleeping child who has his arms around the black-haired boy's neck. The boy pants softly with the rain falling onto his head before he jumps over a thick tree trunk. He looks over his shoulder to look at the sleeping brunette and smiles a little._

"_Don't worry, Hiccup…You're almost home…" His eyes turn sad and lonely. "It hurts to be away from you…I gotten so fond of you…" Toothless looks ahead and continues walking in a slow pace. "…You know…you're the type of guy mama wants me to get married to…Kind, cute, sweet…" Toothless bows his head and he chuckles sadly. "She knows about you being in there too, Alrekr…"_

_The man flinches next to Hiccup and Hiccup can see the shock visible on his eyes._

"_She…died, Alrekr…I'm sure you know that when I told you how Hiccup and I lost our moms..." Toothless's voice shakes with every word but he swallows thickly before smiling a strained smile. "But she didn't regret…She lived the life she wanted…She had her children…she protected what she believed in…she…she fell in love…"_

"_Alrerk, what is he talking about?"_

_The stranger looks at Hiccup with a small, pained smile, the tears in his eyes are threatening to fall. "Mariana…The queen of vampires and the most enchanting woman you can ever meet. She was my first love. And I was hers…"_

_Hiccup didn't even get to react when Toothless continues._

"_She said she misses you, Alrerk…a lot…I know you miss her too…But she's happy you can at least look out for me…I know I'm cruel to pull you away from me, the son of your beloved who you promised to look after but Hiccup needed someone to fill the missing piece in his soul. Hiccup has a kind heart, a heart I love…but it's frail, so…so frail…" Toothless exhales shakily and his voice turns weaker. "He wouldn't be able to handle wars…I don't want him to be broken. I don't want him to suffer. He's an angel. I'm a demon. I deserve to be punished for killing so many innocent people but Hiccup hasn't even hurt a fly. He deserves a better life than this…" Toothless sighs quietly and closes his eyes, stopping his walk. "The king was right for one thing…I'm too weak to be a royal vampire…I couldn't even save the people I promised myself to protect…"_

"_Mm…Mama…?"_

_Toothless's shoulders tense when he hears the child slowly waking up. Little Hiccup blinks his eyes open but due to still being sleepy, his eyes open halfway. He notices the black lock of hair but he couldn't see the face of the person carrying him. He doesn't know who he is but something in his stomach told him to trust this person._

"_Who are you…?"_

_Toothless blushes a bit from feeling Hiccup's breath on his neck before he mentally slap himself for not answering the question. "I'm…um…" Toothless bites his lower lip. He can't reveal himself like this._

"_Are you my guardian angel…?"_

_Toothless blushes brighter. The only thought he can think was 'What?'_

"_My mommy said I have a guardian angel…he has always watched over me and he never failed to protect me…She said I would one day meet him again…" The little arms around Toothless's neck tighten softly. "Are you my guardian angel…?"_

_Toothless smiles at the little confession. Who knew Valka called him a guardian angel to her only son? Toothless looks over his shoulder and smiles widely while his eyes gleam with glee at the title Hiccup has given to him._

"_Yeah…I'm your guardian angel. Don't you worry, Hiccup, I'll get you home…" Toothless turns back to the fog, which is slowly clearing up to show a cozy werewolf village. Little Hiccup leans his head against Toothless's neck and nuzzles softly._

"_Mm…Mommy once told me…to have the strength to protect your people, you need to learn the hardship of losing the people you promised to protect. When you feel the pain of losing them…you will want to get stronger to prevent anyone from feeling like that…It doesn't matter how strong your family line is…All that matters is the strength of your love for others…"_

_Toothless looks over his shoulder with surprised eyes, staring at the now sleeping brunette. For a moment, Toothless didn't know how to respond. But when he found the words to speak, he smiles with water streaming down his cheeks. Whether it's the rain or tears, the original Hiccup doesn't know. Toothless turns back to the village but his words can be heard through the silent wind…_

"Thank you, Hiccup…for making me who I am today…"

* * *

><p><strong>This is one long chapter but here you are, everyone! The big surprise for all these whacky questions that's you have created in your heads! (or the main questions I have intended to plant into at least XD)<strong>

**Kuro: Oi! You're supposed to be studying right now! You said you would!**

**Me: I know, I know but…I have been itching to write this chapter… TnT**

**Mii-kun: Well, you did it! Now off to the study room you go! *grabs me by the ankles and starts dragging me to the study room***

**Me: WAHH! NO, I DON'T WANT TO GO BACK THERE! NO! NOOOOOOOOOOOO! D:**

***Technically, this is based on a picture that I found on FB and I'll tell ya, it brought feels in so many ways. T_T**

****Alrekr - Old Norse equivalent of Visigothic Alaric, composed of the elements al "all" and rikiaR "rich, mighty ruler," hence "all-powerful; ruler of all."**


End file.
